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TO THE REVEREND 


8 


10 HN DU PRE, D. D. 


RESPECTED SIR, 


Your diſpoſition to encourage 
thoſe literary purſuits which have a 
tendency to promote virtue; the marks 
of benevolence with which you have 
honoured this my firſt eſſay ; and your 
permitting it to appear under your 
ſandtion; have convinced me of your 
general goodneſs and beneficence. 
Your approbation, allow me to ſay, 
Las induced me to form the moſt fa- 
. 


vi DEDICATION. 

vourable anticipations of ſucceſs. J 
beſeech you to accept this ſmall ob- 
lation as a token, not indeed equiva- 


lent, of my gratitude, and as an im- 


perfeft expreſſion of the great eſteem 
with which I am, 


Reſpefled Sir, : 
Pour very obliged, I 
LE d 

Humble ſervant, _ of 

Hucanma Clmmyng. ; . 

A, A. : 

. 5% N rec i, 9 In 
has 


Ned 5." Sire vp 


PRE F AT OR 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Tu E Tranſlator, who is only eigh- 
teen years of age, with much diffi- 
dence now offers to the critical eye 
of the public her firſt literary attempt. 
The ſtyle and beauty of the following 
vork induced her to engage in it for 
her own Improvement. But the fa- 
vourable opinion which ſome of her - 
fends gave of it, when in manuſcript, | 
has emboldened her to adopt the pre- 

lent method of laying it before them, 
and the public. She is particularly 


viii PREFACE, 1 
gratified by the approbation and pa. 
tronage which ſhe has received from 
a gentleman, whoſe erudition, as well 
as his zealous attention to the exad 
| diſcharge of a profeſſion, laborious 
indeed, but moſt important to ſocie- 
ty, is not leſs known than his uni- 
verſal benevolence, and his ready 
diſpoſition to aſſiſt and bring forward 


the exertions of honeſt induſtry, and 


literary application. 
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S aha winds 1:Flokiad of 
paſtoral, have judged the rural poets, 
have given precepts upon this kind f 
writing; but few have agreed upon the 
manner of conſidering it. Some 
expect that ſhepherdsſhould be draun 
with a character of it and gallantry; 
others +, on the contrary, recommend 
never to deviate from that golden in 
plicity, which is'the Principal charm 
of the works of the' ae 3 W 
* rontenelle, Diſcourſe upon the Eclogue, p 156. 
+ M. de Chabanon, Eſſay upon Theocritus, p. 26. 
I The Abbe ON Diſcourfe * Palto- 


als, p.68. 8 | 144% 
LY | 


* rss rox N 


* reproached for being inſtpid and 


which the heroes are ſhepherds, the 


again, look upon allegory as the chief 
merit of the eclogue. 

It is not my intention to Aiſcuſs 7 
theſe different opinions, none of 
which is entirely mine: I only wiſh 


to give an account of my manner of 


viewing paſtoral, and of the means 
which I think the moſt proper (to 
give-it a degree ab on. n 
even of utility. : 

I have always ind paſtoral init 


tireſome; defects which are never 
excuſed, eſpecially in France. We 


admire upon report the eclogues of 


Theocritus and Virgil; amongſt thoſe 


of Fontenelle we know ſome. pretty 
- verſes, which we appear to have 


learnt only to excuſe ourſelves from 


reading over again the others; and 


as ſoon as a work is announced in 


A 


rAsron I. 3 


very name ſeems Li uſe draws 
lineſs. ©, 

I thought. at firſt chat 18 diſguſt 
proceeded: entirely from e enor- 


mous diſtance at which ue are from 
the paſtoral life; from the immenſe 


diſſimilarity of our manners and thoſe 
of ſhepherds: this circumſtance has 
cer tainly 1ts | influence 82 but ĩt is like- 7 


viſe poſſible that the fault may ariſe 


from the manner in which this kind 
of writing is conducted; for there 


muſt be many -reaſons for ennui 
when every one conſents to yawn. 


God forbid that I ſhould wih to 


deny or derogate from the merit of 


the eclogues of Theoeritus, Bion, 
Moſchus, and above all, thoſe of 
Virgil. Theſe maſter- pieces, which 
twenty centuries have admired, vill 


exiſt ſo long as beautiful poetry, amia- 


ble nature, and ſtriking finiplicity fhall 
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have attractions for men of taſte. 
The 1dyls of Petrarch®, of Sanna- 
zar f, of Garcilaſſot +, of Pope h, pre- 
ſent beauties worthy of the ancients. 
The e of eee notwith- 


* Petrarch compoſed Ectogues| in Lain „Ole I in the 
fourteenth century. 

+ Sannazar, an Italian Poct, wrote in thi fifteenth 
century Latin Eclogues, in which the interlocutors are 
fiſhermen. It is in blaming this choice of fiſhermen 
that Fontenelle fays; that it is more agreeable to ſend 


flowers to one's miſtreſs tlan oyſters in the ſhell. 


Carcilaſſo, a;Spaniſh Poet, not the author of the 
Hiſtory of the Tacas, wrote in the Gixteenth century 


Eclogues inthe Caſtilian language, full of e 


and ſenſibility. _ 
The celebrated rope commenced NY writing Paſ- 
ſtorals. 5 : wa 


l Here are ſome verſes of Regan, which will always 


be pleaſing to every heart of ſenſibility, without the 
| neceſſity of recollecting that Honorat de Beuil, Mar- 


quis of Racan, wrote in the time of Malherbe, be- 

fore the language was formed: 6 29 30 
Heureux qui vit en paix du hit de ſes brebis 

De leur ſimple toiſon voit filer ſes habits ; 

Qui ſoupire en repos | 'ennui de fa viciltelle; 

Aux lieux ob pour l'amour ſoupira ſa jeuneſſe; 
idemeure chez lui comme en ſon element, 

Sans connoitre Paris que de nom ſeulement: 


= 


PASTORAL, 5 
ſtanding the bad taſte which disfigures 
them, ſometimes juſtify the praiſes of 
Deſpreaux. The eclogues of Sẽ- 
grais “, and 0 Mam enen | 


Et qui, bornant le 3 3 ton 3 F 

Ne croit point d'autres mers que la Marne ou la Seine. 

En cet heureux tat, les plas beaux de mes jours | 

Sur les rives de I'Oiſe ont commence leur cours. - 

Soit que je priſſe en main le ſoc,ou la faucille,, 

Le labeur de mes bras nourriffoit ma famille; 

Et lorſque le ſoleil, en achevant ſon tour, 
Finiſſoit mon travail, en finiſſant le jour, 

Je trouvois mon foyer couronne de ma rare; 

A peine bien ſouvent y pouvois-je avoir place: 3 | 

L'un giſſoit au maillot, l'autre dans ſon berceau 

Ma femme, en les baiſant, devidoit ſon fuſeau; 

Le temps s'y mEnageoit comme chole ſacrẽe, 

Jamais l'oiſiveté n'avoit chez moi d'entree, &e. 7 


* Boileau praiſed Ségrais, and Boileau was in the 
right as uſual. Here is the dyle in which „ 
wrote his paſtoral poems: Ba 

Timarete s'en eſt allee; 

L'ingrate, mepriſant mes ſoupirs et mes pleurs, 
Laiſſe mon ame deſolee 
A la merei de mes douleurs. | 

je n'eſperai jamais qu'un jour elle eat envie _ 

De knir de mes maux le pitoyable cours; 
Mais je aimois plus que ma vie, 
Et je la voyois tous les jours. 
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poſſeſs. a grace and a naivet6, too 
much praiſed perhaps in their time, 
but too much forgotten in our on. 
Fontenelle and la Motte have inter- 
ſperſed their's with fine thoughts, de- 
licate ſtrokes, and charming verſes. 
Several other poets more modern“ 
have inſpired the rural flute with 
affecting and harmonious ſounds. 
M. Geſſner in particular excels, in 
my opinion, the ancients themſelves. 
M. Geffner has not perhaps that en- 
chanting poetry which in Virgil en- 
nobles the moſt common ſubjects: 
He does not always charm the ear 
like the Roman poet, but ſpeaks e- 
qually well to the heart, and inſpires 
it with ſentiments more pure. The 


* The Abbe 8 M. 3 M. Leonard, 
Mademoiſelle Leveſque, Madame Verdier, whoſe 
idyl upon Vaucluſe may be compared to dhe _ 
deautiful of antiquity. 1. 


ras ron l. 


ſte is formed [by reading Virgil; 
the mind is nouriſhed by reading 
M. Geſſner. The former makes us 
love and pity Melibœus and Gallus; 
the latter makes us reſpett and 88 1 
riſh innocence and virtue. 
After this juſt and; ſincere FO 
mage. rendered to my maſters and: 
rivals, permit me to return to my 
ideas upon the cauſe of the cool: re- 
ception hich is given to paſtorals. 3 
I think! that, without being in- 
tereſting, no work of entertainment 
can have durable ſucceſs. Now, is 
it very eaſy to throw intereſt into one 
ſcene between two or three inter- 
locutors, who all ſpeak of the ſame 
thing, whoſe ideas run upon the ſame 
ground, who come and who go with- 
out any motive? The eclogue is 
nothing more than this. 
In the beſt comedies, the firſt ſcene | 


'B my 


plot arrives, the piece finiſhes, and 
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is almoſt always inſipid, becauſe the 
perſonages are yet unknown to us; 


becauſe they are there only to'ſhew 
us What is to be tranſacted, and to 


prepare us for the plot. We liſten · to 


them in the hope that this attention 


will procure pleaſure: but if this ex- 
peRation is diſappointed, it produces 
uneaſineſs; for that of which men are 
perhaps the moſt ſparing; is their at- 
tention. They do nat pardon its ha- 


ving been engaged ſor nothing; and 


this natural ſentiment alone can plead 


an excule for the cruelty with which 


very well diſpoſed people hiſs the 


piece, or tear the book, of à man 


whom they would willingly _— 
the very next moment. 
The eclogue has iran 80 


limits, which hardly give it the means : | 


of preparing the plot: when that 
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another muſt be begun. A collec- 
tion of eclogues then, in ſome degree 
reſembles a collection of the firſt 
ſcenes of comedies. The reader 
therefore is not ſo much to blame 
in laying aſide the book, and remain- 
ing nn ee this kind of 
writing. 
Guarini and Taſſo⸗ Were a 
ol it, becauſe they are the firſt who, 
inſtead of eclogues, have compoſed 
a kind of paſtoral drama, in which 
the ſcenes all naturally follow each 
other, which proceeds like comedy, 
and preſents us with a long action 
conduded by r 1 to: its con- 
cluſion. 8 
Carried away RY aha Aale of: 
their age, they have ſcattered in 
Paſtor fido: and in Aminto, many 


* Guarini and Taſſo wrote in the Gixteenth century. 
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ſprightly ande delicate traits,” ſomes 


times even too refined; of which che 


abundant profuſion at length fatigues 


a reader who is a friend of nature; and 


perhaps disfigures two works which, : 
in a more ſimple Kyle, would be ot 5 


maſter- pieces. a; 


This manner of dmg pellen 
is better, I believe, than detached 


eclogues; but it ſtill retains a lit 


tle inſipidity; for the theatre is not 
very congenial to the ſheepfold. In 
the latter all is ſweet and calm; grief 
wieeps and relates her troubles with. 
out exclamations, without anger, and 
without the ejaculations of deſpair. 
Happineſs enjoys, without exprefſ- 


ing, its delights; or it only whiſpers 
them to the ear of friendſhip. Upon 
the theatre, on the contrary, extreme 

paſſions produce all the effect. We 
are not moved but by violent burſts; 


\ 


PASTORAL. mo 
we are not affected but by what is 
- forcibly ſtriking, and deeply impreſ- 
five. The ragings of tragedy have 
nothing in common with the ſorrows: 
of the idyl. The laugh of comedy b 
has no reſemblance tothe ſweet gaiety! 
_ of ſhepherds. Theſe have a language 


peculiar to themſelves. It is not 


heard but in their valley; and, when 
tranſported to the theatre, they ap- 
pear as much out of their element, 
as ill at eaſe, as a W 
geous palace. 
The beſt means andoubeedly: of | 
rendering paſtoral intereſting, and 
_ eſpecially uſeful, would be to incor- 
porate it into a poem, where its fim- 
ple and agreeable ſtyle might be pre- 
ſerved withont any diſcordancy with 
the reſt of the work. This is what 
M. de St. Lambert has done in the 
poem of the ſeaſons. His beautiful 


— = —— 7 — adn — 
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as the philoſophy, the taſte, and the 


deſcriptions of the revival of nature 
in Spring; of the rich landſcapes of 
Summer; of the pleaſures, of the 
gifts of Autumn; of the ſeveritiesʒ of 
the gloom of Winter; are indeed 
ſublime eclogues: but paſtoral does 
not exclude the ſublime, provided 
the poet, without changing his lyre, 


can deſcend to airs more ſweet. 
Thus it is that, in the ſame work, the 


pictures of the convaleſcent who 
comes to breathe the freſhneſs of a 
May morning; that of a lord; upon 
his land, employing his life in doing 


good; the epiſodes of Liſe, of a far- 


mer, of two lovers near a tomb, 
glide, without the reader perceiving 
it, into the ſimple and tender tone off 


true eclogue. Theſe pieces alone 


give to M. de St. Lambert one of * 
the firſt places in paſtoral writing; 


r 


ing poetry has di ſdained the eh Pipe; ; oo. here we 
| ſpeak only of paſtoral. „ee 


played themſelves. 


PASFomat: 8 


beautiful verſification of the reſt of 
the work have e him with our 
beſt poen J,. Dane ons wt 1 
But who vould venture, a hs 
Seaſons, to attempt a- work of this 
kind? It is more prudent to take a 


different road: the place is ſtill 
beautiful below; and the romance 
after the poem, _ be read with 


intereſt. 


Paſtoral thus enployed » will pre- | 


58 


We ow . Irish &-4 
* There is no ok of 1 the Abbẽ de 
Line, notwithſtanding the truly beautiful and juſt 
deſcription that he has given of nature. His enchant» 


oF _—_ 


The Marquis of Marnezia has: approached nearer to 
i in his poem upon rural, nature. This work, in 
which there reigns throughout fuch a*true love of 


nature, ſuch a faithful picture of its/; beauties, and 


which could not be compoſed. but in tbe ſhade of _ 
| foreſts, on the banks of rivulets; u upon the ſummit of 


mountains, makes us regret that the author did nog ä 


mix in it more rural epiſodes, Where his amiahle 
talent and lively ſenſibility could have lo well _ 
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ſerve the advantages, and avoid the 


inconveniences of the dramatic form: 
for the romance admits, and even 


of .conneQiing them, in the drama, 


by other ſcenes, neceſſarily produces 
prolixity. 


In ͤ romance, two words 


are ſufficient for the connection; the 


progreſs is lively and rapid; we run 


from one event to another; we dwell 


only upon thoſe that are intereſting. 
The dialogues, the recitals, the deſ- 
criptions, are intermixed and relieve 
one another. It may be compared 


to a ſmiling country interſeted with 
rivulets, and variegated with woods, 
archards, and hills; the reader there 
goes on a long time without being 


fatigued. Let him travel as far in 


admires it, but ſoon Aman to re- 
poſe himſelf. 


the moſt fertile plain, leſs varied, he 


{ 
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The charming romance of Daph- 


nis and Chloe“ has long ago prov- 
ed the truth of my poſitions. This 
inimitable model of nature, of grace- 
fulneſs, of naiveté, has always given 
more pleafure than Theocritus and 


Cuarini. It would yield ſtill more, 


vere it not for ſomè . images too free, 
which ought to be baniſhed from 


4a ©.+ 


works of this kind. The love of 


ſhepherds muſt be as pure as the 


cryſtal, of their fountains; and as 


the moſt beautiful ſhepherdeſs would 


looſe all her, attraftions by loſing her 


modeſty, in like manner, to inſpire 


virtue ſnould be the principal charm 


of paſtoral. ' wm 


| Sannazart | is, 1 believe, the fil 


* 3 1 . We 
do not know preciſely in what time that author wrote. 
I Sannazar, wrote, in Italian, a Paſtoral Romance 
called Arcadia, in which we find ſome beauties, and 
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of the moderns who has x blended 


the eclogue with the romance. 


The happy days of Italy then 


began. An hundred years after li- 


terature had a brilliant moment in 
Spain; and ene il 


2 6 1 Wan which 10 fomds 3 or | 
tender ſouls: but this work te n 8 10 
and ion, iu » die 
* Georges de Montemayor, a Portugueſe, wrote in | 
'Spaniſh i in the ſixteenth eentury, a Romance conſiſting 
of proſe and verſe, called, Diana, This romance is 
faulty with reſpect to the manner of conqucting it, 


the improbability, and the multiplicity of epiſodes: 
it has, moreover, a capital defect in beginning by the 

| unprovoked infidelity of the heroine, and of employing 
magic to cure the hero of his paſſion. But the charm 
| of ſtyle attones for all theſe faults, , Every detail, every 


piece of poetry, is characteriſtic of tenderneſs, of mild- 
-neſs, of ſenſibility, which attaches the reader, and 
makes him ſhed tears in reading ſome hiſtories badly 
conceived, impoſſible, and quite foreign to the ground- 
Work of romance. Diana is one of thoſe works 
where the taſte is ak offended, but where the heart 
is almoſt always delighted. It muſt be read, and not 
tranſlated; becauſe the graces of compoſition cannot 
be tranſlated. I have much fiudied Montemayor, 
and confeſs, with gratitude, that Eſtelle owes bim 
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Palo *;, Lopez de Vegat, Figueroa, 
Michaelide Cervantes, were imitators 
of Sannazar.| | After:them, Sidney lin 


England}; and the Marquis d Urſe 


in France j, exerciſed their talents 
in the (ame; ſpecies of compoſitidn. 


All-'theſe; different Works, with the 


exception of Montemaxyor's. Diana, 


which has always preſerved its ce- 


lebrity,, met With a, fate abſolutely 
the reverſe to that of good works 
in our time. . They were much 


* Gil Polo has continued the, Diana of n | 
Michel de Cervanteb has greatly praiſed that 


1 which he prefers toſthe firſt Diana. I am 


forry that I cannot adopt the opinion of Cervantes. 


I Lopez de Vega has Written an Arcadia: _ 


roa, an Amarillis; M. de Cervantes, 2 Galatea ;, al DC 


theſe works are much inferior to the Diana. 

f sidney has contimied the! Arcadia betzun by. te 
Counteſs of Pembroke. This Arcadia is. a great. ro- 
mance in the taſte of Caffandra and Cleopatra, excgpt 


that it has ſhepherds mixed Wilh Knight-etrants, © / 


3 It is well, known that the; Marquis d' Urfe, in 


his Aſtrea, 5 — his own adventures with Diana of 


Chateau-Morand, whom he afterwads married. 
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praiſed at firſt, afterwards but litile 


read, and ultimately almoſt loſt in 


oblivion. This:doom is too ſevere; 
it is at leaſt unmerited by the Aſtrea. 
That ſhepherdeſs, ſo long the delight 
of France, but now. ſent to repoſe 


on che duſty ſhelves of our old k. 


P __ fag: 10 us as OR 


| "© Fr je vin mente, 5 ES 
40 Nic cet Exchy ph pet ni cette eige- 
2 SI Han 
75 For 8 . theſe honours were too prey. 
T But this rn is too ſevere a fate. . 


yo” 


Invention is. a diſtinguiſhing fea- 


ture in the Aſtrea. Many intereſting 


epiſodes, ſome charmingdeſcriptions, 
fome fine ſtrokes of nature, of ten- 
derneſs, of ſentiment, particularly the 
beautiful characters of Diana and Sil 
vander, will not ſuffer this book to 


berith. But tis book conſiſts often 


FFV 
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volumes; and its length, an unpan 
donable fault, is n more ene 
able in paſtoral. 120 U N. 85 | 


This prolixity . and * 


ways from the great number of epi- 
ſodes, which gives it the double in- 
convenience of fatiguing and divert - 
ing the mind from the Principal In- 
tereſt. In the Aſtrea, in the Arca- 


dia of Sidney, the multitude of cha- 


raters makes us often forget Cela- 
don and Muſſidore, embarraſſes the 
mind of the reader, and then renders 


it cold and indifferent. Beides, all 
theſe princes, all theſe: :heroes, are EE 
too far fetched. Every thing ought 

to be cloſely connected in paſtoral. 


Shepherds fhould not communicate 
but with their near neighbours. 


They ſeldom quit their valley, 


their woods, the banks of their 6 
ver. A league from their village 


c i 
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forms the boundaries of their world. 
It is neceſſary then, if I may preſume 
to ſay ſo, in order to reconcile the 
extent of a paſtoral romance with 
that of the place of the ſcene, to pro- 
portion the piece to the theatre, and 
to conduct it in ſuch a manner that 
the epiſodes, as an Engliſhman & has 
ingeniouſly i ſaid, mayilreſtmble the 
ort excur ions of -btes, which neuer 
quit #hetr kiue but in ſeanch of flores 
to enxich it, and. never eb ar 
as to loſe: fight fit. 
Almoſt all bucolick nab 
uſed a reſource of which I cannot ap- 
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Mr. ann. who een: me the dene 
ſtay wt my other works in the. Engliſh language, 
but has much enibellifhed' and imprpved them, to the 
Galates has prefixed an Eſſay on Paſtoral Romajige 
animated by the you. refined = original 'obſer- 
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gil, Sannazar, Montemayor, Lopez 
de Vega, have interpoſed witeherafts 
in their paftorals. The beauty of 
their verſe T undoubtedly admire: 
but I feel no intereſt in lovers who 
gain one another's affe ctions by phil- 
tres, or who ceaſe to love by potions. 
In paſtotak a maff be ſimple and na- 
tural. A true ſhepherd is ignorant 
of any other manner of gaining a 
heart than that of giving his own. 
He ought not to imagine that the firſt 
love can ever be cured; and if he be 
told that ſorcerers or witches ſhall 
change the ſtate of his mind, he will 
prefer his ſorrows to a cure of this 
kind. No rural poet ſhould reaſon- 
ably venture to take for his heroine 
a ſhepherdeſs ſeduced by riches or 
grandeur: magic, in my opinion, is 
25 n and ſtill leſs . 


9 115 


22 
It remains to mention one great 
advantage of paſtoral romance, which 
is the mixture of proſe and verſe; 
a mixture which pleaſes, refreſhes, 
and may become a fruitful ſource 
of beauties. You' are to deſcribe 
an unhappy ſhepherd, fitting under 
the ſhade of a ſycamore tree, his 
head ſupported by his hand, his flute 
fallen at his feet, his dog lying near 
him, with a look expreſſive of ſorrow 
and tenderneſs. You make choice 
of the moſt ſimple, the moſt clear, 
and the moſt expreflive words in or- 
der to make your picture ſtriking. 
If it were in verſe, the meaſure, the 
thyme, the natural exuberance of 
poetry, would force you, whatever 
your talent might be, to employ an 
adjective, a ſuperfluous epithet. 
This fingle word would hurt the 
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effect. Proſe permits you to re; 
ject it, gives you tlie facility of a- 
bridging and contrafting your ſtyle, 
which is, perhaps, the only ſecret. 
to avoid being tireſome. Whem 
you have ſhewn to your reader the. 
object upon which you: wiſh to fix 
his attention; when, by: the power 
of perſpicuity, preciſion, and truth, 
you have created a, lively image, 
then is your time to make verſes] 
and take eſpecial care to make them 
good. They ſuggeſt themſelves ſpon- 
taneoufly. It is admitted that every 

| ſhepherd, in grief; ſings his trou- 
bles. Let yours complain in ſweet 
and harmentous ſtrains; then be a 
poet; forget that preciſion and that 
brevity which you have obſerved in 
your narrative; unfold your ſenti- 
ments; fix upon a tender idea, upon 
C üij 
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a ſorrowful remembrance, upon EY 
hope of future happineſs: you will; 
perhaps be read over again. The 
ſame verſes in an eclogue, and in a 


ed by other verſes, would not pro- 
duce half the pleaſure which they 


give in the midſt of proſmeGGe.. 
I do not think, however, that theſe 


verſes ſhould be long, nor that they 
ſhould occur too frequently in the 
work. In the firſt place, by length. 
ening them, the effect is diminiſhed; 
moreover, the repetitions, which are 


. 


* 


graceful in the. paſtoral ſong, and 
which ought to be employed as 


much as poſhble, have a pleaſing 
effect at the ſecond, at the third 


reading, ſtill pleaſe in the fourth, 


but beyond it they become tire 


ſome. Your ſhepherd therefore 
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ſhould ceaſe to ſing before he be 
deſired. The reader, who at the 
end of his ſong would willingly ſay 
encore, will have more eee. 
finding, ſome F Turther en 
new ſong. | Heat IT 
But let. him be PERS time betete 
he meets with another; for the man- 
ner of introducing theſe little pieces 
of poetry is unhappily always the 
ſame. It is always a ſhepherd or 
a ſhepherdeſs who ſings, or Who 
writes them; this is an additional 
motive to introduce them ſparingly. 
gBeſides, it is neceſſary to compen- 
fate for the uniformity of the piece 
by the variety of the incidents. The 
author. will therefore guard, againſt: 
running for ever into the plaintive; 
he will endeavour ſometimes to blend 
a little gaiety in his ſongs; there may: 
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| whom he ſpeaks, and'whom he makes 
ſpeak, have no other eloquence than 


even be infuſed, if he can do it, 4 

flight tincture of philoſophy; he 
will have recourſe, to the romance 
when the romance is congenial to his 
ſubje&: in ſhort, under the modeſt | 


name of ſongs, he will often make 


little odes in imitation of FAO 


and Horace. were 
As to the ftyle of the 70 0 n it 


ougght to participate of romance, of 


eclogue, and of poetry. It muſt be 
ſimple, becauſe the author relates; 
ingenuous, becauſe the perſons of 


that of the heart; dignified, becauſe, 


throughout, virtue ſhould be the ſub- 


ject, and virtue always expreſſes her- 


{elf with dignity. | 
Beſides, it 1s not necellary that 


there ſhould be only ſhepherds in 
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paſtoral romance. I think, on the 
contrary, that it is of advantage to 
mix with them ſome perſons of ano- 
ther rank, of a condition even very 
elevated, provided that you intro- 
duce them naturally, and that they 
have a diſtint connection with the 
ſhepherds. Independently of the va- 
riety which this throws into the work, 
it is pleafing to ſee heroes and prin- 
ces condeſcending to mingle in the 
ſociety of fimple ſhepherds, become 
their friends, think themſelves their 
brothers, becauſe they have the ſame 
taſtes, and becauſe generous minds 
love the fame things, nature and vir- 
tue. 5 1 
It is by this means chiefly, it is by 
painting virtuous and ſenfible beings, 
who can relinquifh to duty the moſt 
ardent paffion, and afterwards find 
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ed itſelf: it wo * * virtue 
under its moſt amiable aſpect, by fir 
rounding it with all that can enhance 
its ſplendour; byproving, g, that in or- 
der to be happy, virtue is as neceſſa- 
ry to the ſhepherd as to the prince} | 
that I think it poſſible to give to pal. : 
toral a degree of utility. The ſhep- 
herds of the preſent time ſearcely 


read; but the maſters of their'flocks 


read; and if authors of greater a. 
bility than I, according to the prin- 
ciples which 1 have juſt pointed out, 


ſhould compoſe works in which the 


intereſt of a' well choſen ſubjeR, the 
ſtriking picture of rural manners, the 
ever agreeable deſcriptions of the 
beauties of nature, the happy mix- 


ture of proſe and verſe, and, above 


all, lefſons* of pure and delightfut 
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morality ſhall he united; ſuch books; 
I think; would be neither tireſome 
nor futile ;- and the poor of thervil- 
lages would, perceive if their lord 
frequently read them. 
I venture to pte what ak 
vill und6ubtedly{axecute better. It 
is not perhaps wife to begin with 
laying dawn dhe rules and principles 
by which this. fpectes of writing can 
be worked up to perfection. I am 
much afraid that I/ſhäll afford: the 
firſt inſtance: of Hilure. But it cis 
vell known, that precept is caſter 
than example; : beſides, if any one of 
my reflections be uſeful to him Who 
can do better than we time has nat 
been lb!!! ollongr im boon 
Hovever this may bes 1 1 dns ne- 
ver before had ſo great a deſire of 
performing well: independently of 


our firſt, our beſt friends, embelliſn 
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the -paſtoral ſtyle, which I have al- 
ways loved, my work had a powerful 
influence upon my heart: the ſcene 
is in the ſame province, in the ſame 
place where I was born. It is ſo 
agreeable to ſpeak of our native 
country, to recolle& thoſe: places 
where we have paſſed the firſt years 
of life, and have felt our firſt emo · 


tions! The very name of thoſe 
places gives à ſecret charm that de: 


lights the ſoul; e ſeem to rene w our 


youth, while we think upon the hap- 


: pleaſures are fo lively, our griefs:fo 
| ſhort, and our enjeyments ſo pure. | 


This remembrance is always accom- 


panied with recolleQions ſtill more 


endearing: thoſe who gave us birth, 
thoſe who took a tender care of us, 
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the ſcenes which are retraced in our 
memory. We believe ourſelves till - 
with them; we find ourſelves ſuch as 
we then were; we forget the wrongs 
which we have experienced ſince, 
the troubles we' have drawn upon 
_ ourſelves, the faults we have com- 
mitted; we remember only our ſen- 
timents which are almoſt always bet- 
ter than our actions; we cannot help 

ſhedding ſweet tears, and we exclaim 
with the firſt of the Latin Poets: 
En unquam patrios, longo poſt 1 fines, 


Pauperis et tuguri conjeſtum ceſpite culmen, 
Poſt alzquot, mea regna videns, mirabor ariſtas ? 
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: Is HAVE ey the thepherds'6r 
the Tagus; I have delineated their 
innocent manners, their faithful loves, 
and the beppireſs which ene pure and 
tender mind enjoys. 20 gs Us ul ν⁰ν 
For the firſt time my: unpractiſed 
fingers then preſſed the rural Hue; 
my tremulous voice attempted new 
airs for it, and my anxious ear aſked 
the echo of the foreſts if the nymphis 
could hear me. Now, better inforin- 
ed, but not leſs timid, I meditate 
ſtrains more pleaſing to my heart? I 
4 | 
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wiſh to celebrate my native country; 
to deſcribe thoſe fine chimes where the 
green olive, the bluſhing mulberry, 
the golden claſters-of grapes, grow 
under an eternal azure ſky; where, 
upon the ſmiling hills, covered with 
violetsand aſphodel, numerous flocks 
are ſeen to ſkip and play; where, in 
ſhort, a ſprightly, ſenſible, and labo- 
rious people never feel want, and, 
from their; natural Salety, are Tree 
from vice. 
Hail, benutiful, Oecitaniaſs)] Fa . 
loved in all ages by thoſe who have 
known thee ; thou whom the Romans 
adorned with, the maſter- pieces of 
their arts; thou whoſe delicious 
clime allured the fierce children of 
the north to ſettle, in thy plains; thou 
for whom the Arabians left che de- 
lightful Iberia, and whom Frenchmen 
have regarded as the fineſt prize a- 


3 trees noutiſh the worm which Ipits 
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| ods the victories of Charles Mar. 
tel! Nature, to thee profuſe, has 


united together in thy boſom trea- 


ſures but ſparingly diſtributed among 


the reſt of the world (2). Under thy 


| ſky, as pure and leſs ſeoreking than 


that of Spain, ſpring forth mote abun- 
dant crops chan choſe of the fields 'of 
Enna; thy grapes make us forget 

thoſe of Falernus and Maſſicus; che 
olive-tree loves thy hilocks as much 
as the borders of the Duranee; thy 


the purple of kings; thy fertile il 
produces marble, tutquoiſe, and gold; 


waters, which reſtore health, fall from 
the ſulnmitof thy mountains ;xhyfields 
yield numberleſs plants of ihe moſt 

_ falubrious quality. How many great 
men, ſprung from thyboſom, have ren- 


dered thy name illuſtrious in my | 


D ij 


— —ͤ—ũ— 17 92 — A 
LY 5 «4 — _ 0 8 
— u— woo — — — —— ————— > I Drs 
5 — 3 Mþ* 9 nn. 
2 2 
5 3 — — 1 


Sg gee W . 3 er > v.29 Þþ r 
R — —— 
> p r - a 5 "Ha 
» M \ — -—_— -- — — - __ 
A e —_ * 2 r 
5 — 
' aq 


— 
—— ov ren —; — 


— 
92 * 
Ferrer . 
—- — : 
— — 
— — 


FLOSS Fee" : 
= — — — 2 
— - 
— 2 — * ny 
IC + a ons <= 
3 p ee. i ES 
—— _ - 
+47 45-8 
— 


— 


——— —-— — 
- — "E = * 8 8 mY NY 
= — a 


26 ESTELLE. 


x © by — 
* 
— . — — . — — — 46 2 > — 


countries. The throne of the Ca. 


ſars was indebted to thee for the An- 
tonines (3), and that alone; entitles 
thee to the gratitude of the world: 


The eaſt ſtill remembers the wiſe; and 
brave Raimond, who, the firſt, f 
chriſtians, planted the croſs of Tous. | 


louſe on the ramparts. of the Holy 


City (4); Arragon. boaſts, of, thaſe | 
kings to whom thou. gaveſt birrk (6) n 
Rome reveres the memory of, the 


| pontiffs whom ſhe, has received ftom 


thee(6); France is proud of thy 
captains 705 and magiſtrates (8); en- 
chanting poetry owed to thee its fixſt 


aſſylum (). Hail, beauteous-landya- 


bounding with heroes, n e 
and treaſures. lei, 
And you, ters af on coun⸗ : 


try, who conceal under a ſtraw, hats 


attractions of which ſo many others 
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would be vain; you, whoſe hearts, as 
pure as the fine atmoſphere of your 
climate, have preſerved that ſacred 
love of duty, which blends a ſecret 
charm with the ſacrifices it ordains; 
that amiable and ſtrict modeſty, the 
only ornament of youth; that inter- 
eſting fimplicity, the only remains of 
tbe golden age; lend an ear to what 
I hall relate. Eſtelle reſembled you; 
Eſtelle had your black and ſparkling 
eyes, your long ebony hair, and your 


mild countenance, in which frankneſs _ 


and gaiety are united with that art- 
leſs grace which always ſhuns thoſe 
that ſeek it, and never leaves thoſe 
who are ignorant of it. Eſtelle poſ- 
ſeſſed your virtues and your charms : 
ihe was, bowever, unhappy. May 
you never be ſo! may your beautiful 
eyes never ſhed tears but i in pity for 
my heroine! 
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UPON the banks of the Gardon, 
at the foot of the lofty - Cevennes, 
between the city of Anduze, and the 
village of Maſſanne, is a valley where 
nature ſeems to have collected all 
her treafures. There, in extenfive 
meadows through which the waters 
of the river meander, you walk un- 
der bowers of fig-trees and accacias. 
The iris, the broom-flower, the nar- 
ciſſus, enamel the ground; the pome- 
granate- tree, hedgeplant, and haw- 
thorn, perfume the air; a circle of 
hills, ftrewed over with thickets, en- 
cloſes this valley on all ſrdes; and 
rocks covered with OR” form the 
diſtant horizon. 
Near this charming rettet; july 
called Beau- rivage (10), lived, under 
the reign of Louis XII, ſhepherds 
and ſhepherdeſſes, worthy of inhabit- 
ing theſe inchanting abodes. They 
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5 . ' BOOK 1. : 39 
came from the villages of Maſſanne, 
Marueje, and Arnaſſan, and affem- _ 
bled in the valley of Beau-rivage; 

their flocks, ſometimes united, ſome- 
times diſperſed, ſtrayed in ſearch of 
wild thyme upon the hills; fierce dogs 
kept watch around the mountains, 
whilſt the ſhepherds and ſhepherd- 
eſſes fat together near the river, en- 
joying the ſweet pleaſures which a a 
beautiful atmoſphere, a good king, 
innocence, and equality, yielded. 
Of all theſe ſhepherdeſſes, the ho- 
nour and ornament of their country, 
Eſtelle was the moſt beautiful, the 


moſt ſenſible, and the moſt virtuous. 


Daughter of the venerable Raimond 
and the wiſe Margaret, ſhe loved and 
reſpected her parents next to the Su- 
preme Being. Inſtructed early in her 
duties, continually employed m dif- 
charging them, ſhe never could ſuſ- 
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pect that they would ever prove 
difficult. All her thoughts were as 
pure as the ſource of the Gardon; all 
her deſires had for their object the 
felicity of others. Full of ſimplicity, 
mildneſs, frankneſs, and ſenſibility; 


. ſhe looked upon happineſs and vir. 


tue as the ſame. 8 ; 
Eſtelle lived at Aae N OE 
rin, a ſhepherd of the ſame village, 


loved her from his childhood. They : 


were both of the ſameage, and equally 
handſome; from their tender years 
they daily accompanied each other 
to the meadows. Nemorin always 


carried either the ſcrip or the crook 


of Eſtelle; every morning at dawn he 
gathered cornflowers which Eftelle 


was fond of mixing in her long treſ- 
ſes of black hair. Theſe beautiful 


children were never aſunder. Some- 
times * united their ch and 


1 


„ 
=- E 
0 


«Koz 
then ſat together upon the ſame turf; 
apd during their pleaſing conver- 


ſation, the one was only attentive to 


the ſheep that belonged to the other; 


ſometimes they gathered figs or mul- 


| berries, and when their hands could 
not reach the high branches, Nemo- 
rin climbed up upon the tree, from 
whence he threw into Eſtelle's apron 
the beſt and fineſt fruits: at other 


times, near the Juniper tree, they laid 
thruſn ſnares; and the firſt of them 


who perceived a bird caught in the 


ſnare, ran immediately to procure 


| the other the pleaſure of taking it. 
Their pleaſures and troubles were 
common to both; every thing was 

equally ſhared betwixt them. This 


innocent - friendſhip was known 


throughout the village, and re- 


ſpected by every benevolent heart; 


the parents of Eſtelle were not alarm- 
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do not t interrupt the bagpipes, which 
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ed at it, until an event occurred 
which began to open their eyes. 

It was in the beginning of May, 
the time of ſheep-ſhearing. This 
work is always mixed with feſtivity. 
In the morning the ſhepherds and 
ſhepherdeſſes reſort to the valley 
with the ſheep which are to be ſtrip. 
ped of their fleeces. Each ſhepherd 
takes an ozier twig, overturns the 
mild animal, uneaſy at the deſtiny 


which is preparing for him, and ties 


together his four feet. The ſheep, 
lying upon the ground, raiſes his 
head bleating; he trembles at the 


 aſpett of the long ſhears with which 
he fees the ſhepherds armed. They 


fit down in a circle and begin the 


ſhearing. The claſhing of ſhears, 


the ſongs of the young ſhepherds, 
the clattering noiſe of general joy, 


r ARE ME 


yo > 


5 ee 
cauſe thoſe to dance who have no 
ſheep. A little further off robuſt 
young men exerciſe themſelves in 
leaping and wreſtling; ſome upon 
little horſes, ſwift as ſtags, diſpute 


the prize of the race; while others, 


vith a mallet of ſervice-tree, throw 
up in the air a ball of boxwood with 
an impetuofity which the eye can 


| ſcarcely follow. Some of the ſhep- 
herds quit their work to dance with 


the ſhepherdeſſes, whilſt the young- 
eſt girls graſp the heavy ſhears, and. 
with a feeble hand, unaecuſtomed to 
that exerciſe, clip the extremity of the 


wool, fearing to hurt the ſheep. 


| When the hour of repaſt arrives, 


they haſten to place themſelves round 


an immenſe table covered with the 
fare of the country. Sobriety and 


joy preſide at this feaſt. The weal⸗ 


oy furniſh, and the. poor. enjoys 
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this entertainment. Huſbands and 
lovers fit near their vives and - 


miſtreſſes; mothers Tpeak of the 


prizes which their ſons have Won; 
the old men relate ancient feats; the 


young people liſten to them: and 


the ſhepherdeſſes ſing new ſongs: 


the muſcadine wine ſparkles in their 


glaſſes, the perfumed flavour! of 
which excites gaiety without licen- 
tiouſneſs. All are content and hap- 


py; all leave the table to work, with 


the ſame eagerneſs with which they 
teft their work for the table; and the 


days are ſpent i in work, pleaſure; and 


[2 


love. 
In the evening, the wool being 


brought into the village, they all fit 
down under an old poplar-tree, con- 

ſecrated for- upwards of a century 
to that ſolemnity. Its venerable trunk 
is ſurrounded with a double turf of 
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graſs. There the old men place 
themſelves, holding betwixt them a 
young:ramy decorated, with ribbons 
and gaflands;; the prize to be obtain- 
ed by the beſt ſinger. . 
The firſt day it —_— " 
ſhepherd,named Helion, a a relation 
of. Eſtelle, who was. come to ſee his 
kindred, from che borders of the Du- 
range, conqueredall the ſhepherds of 
the Gardon. The old men aſſigned 
the prize to him; and, whether i it was 
out of: friendſhip for Eſtelle, who 
was then but twelve years old, Or 
from the deſire of pleaſing Raimond, 
the proyincial, ſhepherd, offered the 
ram to his young couſin, aſking in 
return but one ſingle kiſs. .,, 
Nemorin, who from. bis age had 
not been able to enter the liſt, being 
ſcarcely fqurteen years old, came im- 
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mediately out of the company of his 
young friends, and, ruſhing towards 


Helion, with eyes full of anger=—the | 


prize is not yours, faid we, 1 
not conquered me. 

The whole aſſembly upptaitled 
him with ſmiles. Nemorin begge 


to be heard. He made them replace 


the ram in the hands of the judges, 
and, ſetting himfelf in the midſt ef 
the aſſembly, called young Thidore, 
one of thoſe children of his OI age 
whom he loved moſt, and looking at 
the ſhepherds, with ROY; ſpoke 
thus: pes ds STA 

have, like you, appleuded the 
melodious voice of the famous He- 
lion; but is the happy Provence the 


only country where they know how 


to conquer in trials of ſinging? The 
defire of avenging my country this 


ds 
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moment rouſes my ſpirit. Helion 
has celebrated the banks of the Du- 


rance; his countrymen alone know 


them. I ſhall ſing of love; the whole 

univerſe cheriſhes my ſubjecct. 
Having thus ſpoken, he drew out 

a flute which he carried in his ſcrip, 


and played a tender and animated 


air: after which he put the inſtrument 
into the hands of Iſidore, who, re- 


peating the ſame air, was accompa- 
nied by Nemorin with theſe words: 


Foxzzar my childhood to deſpiſe; 

The charming God whom all obey, 

Who rules, ſo pleaſing is kis ſway, | 
By wreathed ſmiles; and tender ſiglis ; 
Of ſhepherds and of priaces — : 

Is he not too an . N | 

: 4 
He makes the 3 coward brave, . 
He calms the paſſions” Kerceſt heat; 
And, white he gives delight more ſweet, | 
Of freedom robs the wiſe and graves 


Of heroes and of fages King, 
IS he not too an infant thing? 
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Of all that breathes prolific caufe, pf! 
His ſpirit through, creation glows: , ; 
Where earth extends and ocean flows, 
- Spread are his reign, and gentle Iv. 7 * 3118 1 
Of various nature he 1 is King, 1 7 
And yet like me an infant i mE. . 
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Some A Nan woe. od ders Geck care, 1 
Can beſt his thoiceſt favours gain; V 
But he, to fweeten eyery pain 
Bids ſoothing hope be ever near: 5 7 | 
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1 + Ofevery heart reſiſtieſs King. ! 
I" He is like me an infant thing 0g 
$1 -The fair Eſtelle has taught me ſon 
| 1 That art unknown to early age; 1 95 $ | 1390 
. The fervours of the dawn preſage 132 

8 #71 4 'f 

1 The fierceneſs of the burning noonn 

13 Of mortals and immortals King, 

1 , Is "ye 

14 Is he not too an infant thing ? 

| if > af 
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Thus ſung Nemorin: and with an 
unanimous voice they granted him 
the prize. Helion himſelf, ſtriving 

to ſmile, applauded the young. con- 
queror. All the children ſhouted 
with joy and brought crowns to Ne- 
morin. He ran to the ram which 


the green ribbon which encircled 
the ram's neck. The | 
_ doubted; eſpecially the company of 
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he ſeized; he took it in his nn 


but could not lift it up; however, 


being dffifted by Ifidore. and his 
young companions, he carried it to 
Eſtelle's feet: I have ſung of love, 
ſaid he: if love has made me con- 
quer, the prize muſt be YOUrs. t 
Eſtelle, looking at ber mother, 
bluſhed. Margaret permitted her to 
accept of this ꝓreſent; but the ſhep- . 
 herdefs ſtill [hefitated. At length, 


with a trembling hand; ſhe graſped 


applauſes re- 


children, who, fince Nemorin's vic- 


tory looked upon themſelves above 
dhe reſt, expreſſed tranſports of joy. 
They all wiſhed that 'EfteHte ſhould 
give a kifs'to Nemorin; in a loud 


voice they all requeſted it. Eſtelle, 


alarmed, fell back into Margaret's 
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arms; ſhe refuſed to obey: but Mar 
garet and the judges preſcribed to 
her that cuſtomary privilege granted 


to conquerors. Then Eſtelle, rud- 
dy as the eglantine flower, inclined 
her face toward Nemorin, ſtill hold- 
ing her mother's hand. Nemorin 


approached, and, looking. modeſtl) 
downward, fell on his knees, while 
his burning lips ſcarcely dared to 
touch the carnation of Eſtelle's glow- 
ing cheek. Ah! how much are they 


to be pitied for that kiſs!. How much 
it increaſed the fire which began to 
kindle in their ſouls! The liquor of 


the olive augments not more the 


flame upon which it is thrown: | 
From this moment Nemorin felt 
increaſing daily the ſentiment which 


attracted him toward Eſtelle; every 
day the tender ſhepherdeſs found 
Nemorin more amiable, - Increafing 


no 0 .. 5¹ 


years added new force to their mu- 
tual inclination... Soon was Eſtelle 


alarmed at the involuntary trouble 


which agitated her; ſoon did Nemo- 


rin feel all the violence of the flame 
which conſumed him: but it was 
too late to extinguiſh it. They both 
vere pierced by a dart the wound 


HS 4k 


of which was incurable; they had to 


combat with their bean, log and 


ſixteen, ; -- 5 
Old Raigong, 156 YO, of. Et. 
telle, perceived with grief che young 


ſhepherd's love. Raimond had pro- 


miſed his daughter to a countryman 


of Lezan. A ſtrict obſerver of his 


word, he would have preferred death 


to. the breach of his engagement. 


Jealous, even to exceſs, of his au- 
thority, he became inflexible to the 
leaſt infringement of it. Severe to 
others as to himſelf, he required of 
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every heart the auſtere virtues of his 


own. Gobd father and good huſ- 
band, but not very tender, he called 
every ſentiment weakneſs which was 
not conformable to duty. _ | 
His firſt care was to forbid Nemo: 


rin acceſs to his Houſe, and to pre- | 
vent His daughter from conveffing 


vith that ſhepherd. Eſtelle obey: 
ed; but every day the two lovers. 
met in the valley; they caſt one 
glance at each other; and without 


violating the orders of Raimond, 
Without appröaching, or ſpeaking, 
upon leaving each other they had 


already exprefſed ne ting w_ : 
had to fay. : 

This calm dr al was not of long 
nor. One morning when the 
young ſhepherd was tending bis flock; 
he perceived Eftelle's father, who, in 


alevere tone, requeſted of kim a 
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moment 8 converſation. Nemorin, 
trembling left bis ſheep, deſired the 
old man to fit down upon the ſtone 
near which his lambs drank, and, 


| ſtanding up in a relpeRiul poſture, 
| liſtened to theſe words: 


I come hither, N Jemorin, purpaſe- 


ly to open my mind to you, that you 
may be better able to judge of my 


conduct. I had a friend named 


Maurice; we loyed each other forty 
years. Formerly in a difaftrous 
inter 1 my theep periſhed, my vines 


died, my oli ves vere froſt- bitten, wy 


friends and relations forſook me. 


Maurice, whoſe riches ſheltered him 
from indigence, ſhared his wealth 


with me. I have loſt that friend. 


At his laſt hour he made me ſwear | 


that I ſhould unite Eſtelle to his ſon 


Meril. Meril bas all the virtues of 
pls father; D he ve: my QRugtETs 


Pri 
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wards croſs. the ſea,” if neceſſary, 
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and relies upon the promiſe that J 
made to my dying benefactor. Do 
you think I can break that pro- 
miſe ? 8 7 

Raimond was ſilent. Nemorin did 
not dare to reply. I underſtand 
you reſumed the old man; my eſ- 
teem for you interprets your filence. 


Nevertheleſs you love my daugh- 


ter; your love for her is become 
public. Will you promiſe me to 
_ extinguiſh your paſſion? Will you 


ſwear to ſhun every place where 


you may meet Eſtelle? Aſſured of 


your fidelity, I ſhall have no cauſe. 


of future alarm. If that effort be 
too great for you, my reſolution is 


taken; I will carry Eſtelle away from 


her country, from her relations, and ; 
all fhe loves. I will immediatelß 


unite her to Meril; we ſhall after- 


f/ ð / K 
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and reſide where you vill not be 
ſeen. i | 


Thus übe the old: man. Nemo- 
rin, confounded, could ah find 
utteranee.. 
Raimond, ſaid he, if 1 promiſed 
to avoid your daughter every where, 


to endeavour even to forget a paſ- 


ſion which is dearer to me than life 


itſelf; I ſhould deceive you, I ſhould 
deceive myſelf, But it is not juſt, 


that to avoid me, you ſhould carry 
Eſtelle away from her native land; 
it is not right, that for my fault 


you ſhould puniſh the whole coun- 


try. I alone, I ought to quit it. 
I ſhall die, it is my only hope: but I 


ſhould die ſtill more unhappy in 
ſeeing Eſtelle united to Meril. Re- 


ceive then my oath. (Here the 


ſhepherd broke off his ſpeech, re- 
clined againſt a 5 trough, his 


E. wy. 
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head drooping upon his breaſt.) Ves, 
I ſwear to you, added he, that J will 
remove far off from Maſſanne. Un- 
fortunately for me I am an orphan, 
I can diſpoſe of my life. I ſhall ſet 
out this very day, and ſettle at as 
great a diſtance as you pleaſe: name 
yourſelf the place of my "mn or 
rather of my grave. : : 

I pity thee, replied Raimond; but 
this ſacrifice is neceſſary for the 
peace of my family. I only requeſt 
of thee to croſs the Gardon. Pro- 
| miſe me never to repaſs it, then mall 
I be content and tranquil. 

Be ſo, replied Nemorin; and may 
Eftelle be happy! I vill paſs the Gar- 
don, never to return. 
In the aR of ſpeaking theſe 3 
he left the old man, and at ſome 
paces fell into a ſwoon. . Raimond 

i Tan, took him up in his arins and TE» 


» cr Vs WW 


Sean . W 


called him to liſe. The ſhepherd 
opening his eyes, | gently puſhed 


Raimond from him, and begged him 


to retire. The old man left him; 
tears involuntarily. eſcaped from his 


eyes; he revolved within himſelf the 
means of recompenſing the virtue of 


the young ſhepherd; and with this 
deſign he took his rout through the 

beautiful valley of Ramiſtan. 
So ſoon as Nemorin had recover- 
ed his ſenſes, he ran to the houſe of 


Ifidore. __ Ifſidore had that fame 


morning gone to the city to bring a 
phyfician to his fick benefaftor. tn: - 


his return from his friend's dwelling, 


the ſorrowful Nemorin paſſed by Eſ- 
telle's houſe; both the door and the 


window of the ſhepherdeſs were ſhut. 


Her flock was not to go out that day ; 
Raimond had forbiden it, fearing that 
Eſtelle might ſee Nemorin. The ſhep- 
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herd gueſſed the deſign of the. old 
| Motionleſs, with his hands 
claſped together, he gazed upon the 
houſe a long time, while. his eyes 
overflowed with tears. How. many 
times, exclaimed he, have I ſeen her 
at that window! How often, at dawn, 
have I waited here for her coming 
out! — And ſhall I never come here 
i W And ſhall. 1 never fee. her 
more!!! 5 0 
Upon ſaying chefs 8 1 fel 
down upon a ſmooth ſtone. which he 
formerly brought there for Eftelle 
to ſit upon, when, bringing back the 
ſheep from the paſturage, ſhe open 
ed the gate to the lambs, and was 
pleaſed to ſee them running bleat- 
ing to the teats of their dams. The 
unhappy ſhepherd, with the point of 
his knife, graved his adieus upon 
this ſtone, kiſſed it a thouſand times, 
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and bathed it with his tears: after 
which with ſlow ſteps he reached his 
dwelling, took his flute, his crook, 
gathered together his little flock; 
and, followed by his faithful dog, 
the good Medor, the terror of 
wolves, and friend of lambs, he 
departed ſighing, looking back a 
thouſand times towards the houſe 
of his beloved, and took the longeſt 
road to arrive at the bridge of Ners, 
over which he was to pals the river. 
Wen he was near this place, a- 
bout a league diſtant from Maſſanne, 
he ſtopped, made his flock reſt ; and, 
wiſhing to retard the moment when 
he was to paſs to the other ſhore, he 
lay down under an olive-tree, near 
his faithful Medor, whoſe tender 
and uneaſy eyes ſeemed to explore in 
thoſe of his maſter the cauſe of his 
grief, There, the unfortunate ſhep- 
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herd, caſting the laſt glance upon as! 
beautiful valley which be was going 
to abandon, + to rr * 


words: : 


I MUST, alas! for ever leave. 

My native plains, my lovely friend; 

At diſtance doom'd, t:11 life ſhall __ 
In tears and deep regret to grieve. n 
O charming valley! where gur youth 
Thoſe pure and real pleaſures knew, 
That flow from i innocence and truth; 
Ah! now, a long, 1 bn adieu! 


0 fields! ; of fow'rs defpoil'd to | braid: : 
The fragrant wreath for Eftelle's hair; 
Ye roſes! near my bluſhing fair | 
Whoſe richeſt bloom and colours fade. : 
O fireams? that ſtop your courle, to trace 
Ia yenr bright mirhar, ift znd true, 
The lovely i image of her face; 
Ah! now, . and laſt adieu 
Ye „ where we wont to rove 
Long e' er the days of manhood came; 
And liſp'd our mutual tender flame, 
Infants i in years, but old i in love; "a 
Fair trees! that ſaw us often ſtand 
That dear enchanting name to View | 
Grav'd by my rude unſkilful hand; 
Ah1 now, a long, and lag adieu! 


—— — * 
r 


3 


ne,, 0 
he 


Thus ſung Nemorin. During this 
ng 


time, Eſtelle, whom her father under 
different pretences had kept in the 
houſe, was thinking'of her ſhepherd, 
and wiſhing for the next day to re- 
join him. The ſun had ſcarcely 
appeared when ſhe made her ſheep 
go out, and ran to awake young 
Roſe, her faithful friend Roſe, the 
confident of all her ſecrets; Roſe 
who, at ſeventeen years old, was 
beautiful, amiable, Hberal, and ſen- 
ſible, never would think either of 
marriage or of love, as Eſtelle's 
friendſhip was ſufficient to fill her 
heart. = 
The two friends, joining their 
ſheep, deſcended the valley together. 
No other flock was then there. They 
ſoon all arrive except Nemorin, who 
did not appear. Every ſhepherd, e- 
very ſhepherdeſs, enquired for him: 


|| 
z 
| 
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Eſtelle alone dared not to complain 
of his abſence; but ſhe looked in- 
ceſſantly toward the road by which 


he uſed to come. The whole day 
paſſed over without any accounts of 
Nemorin. Eſtelle, uneaſy and af- 


flicted, returned earlier than uſual to 


the village, recondufted Roſe to her 


houſe, and, all abſorbed in melan- 
choly thoughts, went to count! her 


ſheep. upon her accuſtomed. ſtone. 
In approaching' it, ſhe preceived 


Tome charaQters, 'and, knowing the 
hand of her lover, haſtened to read 
theſe plainti ve word: Br - Ci bach 


3 my only Love! 
No longer ſhall we meet; 
I quit the rural grove, 
Thy conſcious daily ſeat. 


Still, on the other ſhore, 
I'll ſing my vows ſincere; - 
But, ah! my voice no more 


— reach thy liſt'ning ear. 
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Weep not, my gentle Friend; | 
Tio! from thy arms I fly, 
With life my ſorrows end: 

I leave thee but I die. 


Eſtelle, notwithſtanding her tears, 
read over again and again theſe: ten- 
der adieus. She could not draw her 
eyes away from them; ſhe delighted 


d home, deeply- concerned” about this 
e departure, about this exile, the mo- 
d tive of which ſhe could not 2 


trate. 
daughter's grief; the enquired of her 
preſſing her in her arms. Eſtelle, 


the hand, conducted her to the ſtone, 
and, burſting into tears, pointed to 


to repeat them; ſhe could not forbear 
kiſſing them. Obliged at laſt unwil- 


The 800d Mana canon her 
the cauſe, at the ſame time fondly 


without anſwering her, took her by 


— A 


from table You know him, my 
child, you know how much his vir. 
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the words there engraven. Margaret 
ſympathiſed with her diſtreſs; ſe 
preſſed Eſtelle to her maternal heart, 
ſhe wiſhed to go that very inſtant and 
enquire throughout all the village 


what had become of Nemorin; but 


Raimond then coming in, called his 
wife and daughter. 

You are not ignorant, ſaid tis to 
Margaret, of the promiſe that I niade 
to Maurice. The time is come to 
fulfil it. Meril arrives this evening 


tues make him reſpected by all his 

canton; prepare yourfelf to become 
his wife. Obliged to go to Magne- 
tone about ſome matters of import- 
ance, I ſhall not depart till after this 


marriage has taken place. It muſt 
be concluded within three days, — | 
your mother can tell you that it is 


15 
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not in my power to let you have 


any other huſband; but even if it 
were, I could r not have choſen a bet- 
er. Men wel dawn er 

Raimond, after theſe words, vin 
out to meet Meril: Eſtelle and her 
mother, quite confounded, waited till 
the old man was at a diſtance, when 


they affectionately embraced each 
other. Margaret told her daughter 
of the oath made to Maurice. Ef-. 


telle wept and was ſilent. Alas! cried 
Margaret, I feel all that thoù ſuffer- 


eſt, and I cannot relieve thee. Thou 


art dearer to me than life, but 1 


would die 2 thouſand times rather 


than oppoſe the leaſt of my huſband's 


wiſhes, He is to me the image of 


God himſelf. His will is a law to 
me; and the qualities which I re- 
vere in him, ſtill add to the reſpe& 


that his preſence commands from me. 


F 
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Pardon, my dear Eſtelle, 3 this 
ſentiment, which nothing can alter. 
I can cry with thee, but learn to 
obey with thy mother, 

At. theſe words ſhe 1 Ef. 


telle, and both of them remained a 


long time locked in each others 
arms. But they perceived Raimond, 
and haſtily dried up their tears. The 
old man appeared, accompanied by 
Meril.. At this ſight Eſtelle grew 
pale; Margaret alvanced: to OED 
 -:;:-- 

The young countrymen al 
himſelf with more frankneſs than 
gracefulneſs; his figure, more noble 
than pleaſing, announced that ſerious 
tranquillity which is the conſequence 
of auſtere virtue. His eyes, with lit- 
tle animation, watched thoſe of Eſtelle, 
without having the appearance of 0. 
wardnels, : 


i 
There is your wife, ſaid Raimond 
to him; ſhe will not fail to love her 
huſband, as ſhe has always fulfilled 
her other duties. As to your own, 
you know them, and I am ſure 
the ſon of Maurice will diſcharge 


them. 


Mleril at thoſe words took Eſtelle 
by the hand; and, looking at her 
gravely, daughter of Raimond, ſaid 
be, my heart has been yours ſince 
the firſt day I came to your village 
feaſt I will endeayour to win 
your affections; if eſteem and conſi- 
dence have a claim upon a worthy 
mind, I may hope one day or another 
to ſucceed. _ 
Eſtelle bluſhed without anſwering: 
Margaret haſtened to ſpeak, whilſt 

Raimond prepared the table for a 
repaſt, placed Meril near Eſtelle, and 
diſcourſed with him during ſupper 
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of his friendſhip for Maurice, of 
the pleaſure which he ſhould enjoy 
in being allied to the ſon of his 


friend, and of the numerous flocks 


which Eſtelle would have wy . 


portion. 
When the repaſt w was over, „ the old 
man, deſirous that Meril ſhould hear 
his daughter's charming voice, bids 
her ſing. It is to no purpoſe that Mar- 
garet wiſhes to ſpare her this hard 


taſk; Raimond repeats his orders; 
Margaret is filent; and the ſorrow- 


ful Eſtelle, affecting to ſmile, ſings 
this ſong, which Nemorin __ taught 
her: 


I Love to hear the ſwallows ſing, 
Before my window, every year; 
While they announce the budding ſpring, 
In notes ſo charming to my ear. 
Each well known neſt, they ſeem to ſay. 
Shall witneſs all our former flame; 
To you the bright returning day 

True lovers only ſhould proclaim. 


BOOK I. 69 
When the firſt blaſts of chilling froſt 

Strip the green woods, and leafy bowers, 
The ſwallows then, a num'rous hoſt, 
Aſſembled, meet on lofty towers: 
Hence fly they ſay—the driving ſnow, 
The tempeſt fly, with rapid wing. | 
No winter ſhould the lover know... 
His be a young eternal ſpring! 


If, in their voyage, cne ſhould fall, 
The victim of a ruthleſs ſwain; 
She hears no more her lover's call, 

But beats her cage with efforts vain. 
Then, pining at her cruel fate, 
Her life, in anguiſh, ebbs away; 
While, near the ſpot, her conſtant mate 
Dies on the ſame unhappy Gay: Wo 


Eſtelle could not finiſh the 3 
Raimond, perceiving it, would not 

preſs her any farther. He quitted the 0 
table; and Meril, more captivated than 
ever with the attractions and graces 

of Eſtelle, embraced the old man, en- 

treated him to baſten the period of 
his happineſs, and retired to the houſe 

of his uncle Proſper, who lived at 

Maſſanne. 1 
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Margaret, whoſe maternal eyes 
were conſtantly upon her daughter, 


who knew and pattook in all her ſor- 
rows, tenderly deſired Eſtelle to en- 


deavour to compoſe herſelf to reſt. 
Eſtelle obeys; ſalutes her father, 
throws herſelf into the arms of her 
mother, whom ſhe preſſes ſtrongly to 


her breaſt; and, turning aſide her 
face, to conceal her tears, ſhe reach- 


es, ſighing, an aſylum where at leaſt 
the can have the liberty of weep 


ESTELLE. 
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8 EVER E, exceedingly ſevere are the 
pains of love; but a cold inſenfibility 


ol heart is ſtill more painful. Theplea- 
ſures which even grandeur, wealth, 
and vanity afford, are not worth the 


care of lovers. Man, at the ſummit 


of honours, in the midſt of treaſures, . 


ſurrounded with faves, frequently 
experiences a vacuum more dread- 
ful than grief itſelf. He refleQts with 
complacency upon his early years; 
he was then poor, obſcure, perhaps 


diſdained; but he felt the power of 
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love; this reflection alone yields him 
more pleaſure than all the enjoyments 
of fortune and grandeur. Love! 
love! — thou alone canſt fill our 
ſouls; thou alone art the ſource of 
all good, ſo long as virtue accompa- 
nies thee. Ah! may ſhe be for ever 
thy guide, and mayeſt thou be her 
comforter. Never leave one another, 
offspring of heaven; walk always 
hand in hand. If you ſhould meet 
in your way either grief or calamity, 
mutually ſupport each other. Theſe 
misfortunes will paſs over, and the 
happineſs which you will afterwards. 
enjoy, will be an hundred times more 
delightful; the recollection of paſt 
troubles will render your pleaſures _ 
more exquiſite. It is thus, that after 
a ſtorm the graſs appears greener; 
the country, covered with liquid 
pearls, more beautiful; the flowers, 


Boo 11, - 
as they raiſe. their drooping heads, 
more brilliant; and we liſten with 
greater delight to the warbling notes 
of the lark or the nightingale while 
they flirt the (parking drops from off 
their wings. 
Eſtelle, alone in her doit 
thought of Nemorin, and of the fatal 
marriage which was to be concluded 
in three days. She could not com- 
prehend why her lover had forſaken 
| her; ſhe conjetured many cauſes 
for his departure; at length ſhe form- 
ed the project of going to ſeek him; 
and reflecting upon the words, the 
other ſhore, which were in Nemorin's 
farewell, ſhe reſolved to walk down 
the banks of the Gardon, to learn fome 
tidings of him. 

As ſoon as day a Eſtelle 
| haſtened to the valley. She there 
left her flock under che care of Role, 


1 ESTELLE. 
and, followed only by her favour. 
ite ſheep, the fame which Nemorin 
gave her the day he conquered He. 
lion, ſhe went down by the fide of 
the river, ne the ons an of 
es 
By the way, the diſconſolate EC. 
telle looked -conſtantly upon the 
oppoſite ſhore. When ſhe diſco- 
vered a flock, her heart palpitated 
with hope; ſhe doubled her pace, 
advanced nearer to the river, and, 
inclining her body over the tide, 
vith eager eyes ſhe looked for the 
ſhepherd. Here and there a hill or 
a thicket; which approached to the 
edge of the. water, prevented Eftelle 
from examining the other fide. Then 
ſhe ſung, that Nemorin might hear her; 
but the modeſt ſhepherdeſs, unwilling 
to be heard by anyone but him alone, 


bad choſen this ſong g 
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He « lathb from Anna lately ſtray'd, 

Her lamb, the faireſt of the plain, 

When thus, in tears, the beauteous maid 
Told anſwering echo all her pain. 

Ah, pretty lamb! could'ſt thou deceive 
With ſtudied blandiſhments, and winning art ? 
Never, O never, could this heart believe 

That they who truly love can part. 


How bften have I ſeen thee ſtand, 
By hunger preſt, in ſullen mood; 
Loath to be fed by other's hand, 
When Anna brought thy flow'ry food. 
Ah, pretty lamb! could'ſt thou deceive 
With ſtudied. blandiſhments, and winning art? 
Never, O never, could this heart believe 
That they who truly love can part, 


When oft my tuneful Jute I blew, 

Pleas'd, from the meadows utmoſt bourn, 

My little lamb quick bounding flew.— 

| His Anna now he leaves to mourn! 

, | Ah, pretty lamb! could'ſt thou deceive 

With ſtudied blandiſhments, and winuing art ? 
Never, O never, couid this heart believe 

© — r who truly love can part. 


5 Eftelle had nov 1 angle 
v»hich the Gardon makes oppoſite 
to Marueje. She had only a ſhort 
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way to come to the bridge of Ners, 
when ſhe perceived a flock grazing 
on the peninſula which the river 
forms at that place. Eſtelle ſtops, 
gazes, and diſcovers neither ſhep- 
herd nor dog. She continued her 
courſe, when a ſheep of the flock, 
neareſt the banks, began to bleat; 
Eftelle's lamb immediately takes the 
water, croſſes the river, arrives in 
the midft of the flock, runs to each 
of them, ſkips, friſks, and expreſſes 
its joy upon finding them again. 
At this commotion, the faithful 
Medor haſtily runs out. Preſently 
after, from a cluſter of medlar trees 
which ſhaded a heap of ancient 
ruins, Eftelle diſcovers a ſhepherd 
coming out: it was Nemorin. Alas! 
he was not eaſily to be recollected 
but by Eſtelle. His clothes were 
in diſorder, his hair fell careleſsly 
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upon his forehead, a mortal paleneſs 
overſpread his countenance, his fad- 


ed cheeks were ſurrowed with tears, 


and his languiſhing eyes were fixed 
on the ground. | 4 
As he ſlowly idvanced: toward: his 
flock, Eſtelle's ſheep came friſking 
to him. The ſhepherd looks at it, 


pauſes, and raiſes his eyes towards 


the oppoſite ſhore: he ſees Eſtelle, 


motionleſs, leaning upon her crook, 
with her tender _ * fixed 
upon him. 

At this ſight, Nemoria, in the ut- 


moſt degree of aſtoniſhment, ruſhes 
towards Eſtelle. Eſtelle, by an in- 


voluntary motion, advances towards 


| Nemorin. Neither of them ſtopped 
till their feet were wetted by the 
ſtream; they then looked ſadly upon 
the river which ſeparated them, be- 


=_ ESTELLE» 

holding each other in filent ſorrow, 
when the Werbe at laſt ne to 
ſpeak. 3 He 
You wade left us, eee * 

EL flee from our village, where eyery 
body loves you, -where we thought 
you happy q What can have dif- 
guſted you with your native place? 
Has any misfortune befallen you 
or do you wiſh to change * 
ende? 
Eſtelle, dee We Eſtelle, 

if you knew my heart, if you-had 
the ſmalleſt idea of the deep and ten- 
der ſentiment which entirely fills it, 
you might be very certain that my 
death muſt be the conſequence of 
my departure. But I ſhould. have 

| ſeen you. unhappy, or become ſo 
myſelf. I could not heſnate. Alas! 
we both are ſo: I fear and hope 
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it. — Pardon me this word, Eſtelle; 
my paſſion alone utters it; in __ 
there is to pride, 

The ſhepherd then olds: every 
ting that Raimond had ſaid to him, 
the reſolution he bad made to carry 


Eftelle into another country, if Ne- 


morin did not baniſh himſelf from 


Maſſanne, if he did not ſwear never 
to repaſs the river. I ſhall keep, 
this promiſe, added he; your peace 
of mind depends upon it. I well 


know the inflexibih of your father's 


diſpoſition; if I ſhould dare to con- 


tend with him, it would be you that 
he would puniſh for it. Abl let him 
rely upon my obedience! I could ex- 
poſe my life a thouſand times for my 
love; but for love atlelf I cannot ex- 
pole Eftelle. ' | | +: X50 
Eſtelle at theſe words; gives dim a 
look deeply expreſſive of grief and 


80 rtr. 


tenderneſs. After which ſhe renden 
him an account of what had paſſed 
ſince his departure, of the arrival of 
Meril, of her marriage being ſettled, 
and of the little hope that ſhe had of 
her mother; but ſhe dared not tell 
him that this marriage was to be ſo- 
lemnized in two days; fearing it 
would drive the pt SE to . 


bo 


pair. 
Nemorin, while liſtening to abi 
ſtrived to appear unembarraſſed. 
He ſmothered the tears which filled 
his eyes. He diſguiſed his torments, 
fearing to augment thoſe of Eſtelle, 
and affected a courage which he pol-_ 
ſeſſed not, in order to inſpire his miſ- 
treſs with fortitude. | THY 
Obey, ſaid he in a faultering voice, 
obey your father; it is the firſt of du- 
ties; it is the firſt of virtues. Woe to 
the love that would render a heart 


— 
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leſs virtuousl, Meril is eſteemed, he 
deſerves to be ſo. The love which 
he has for you, will ſoon give him 


new qualities. He cannot fail of 
becoming amiable in the ſociety of 


do love him. If it be neceſſary for 


your happineſs, entirely to forget Ne- 
morin; if the remembrance of me 
can diſturb: your quiet, Eſtelle 


O Eſtelle judge if I adore you 
3 conſent, I wiſh that you ſhould * 


forget me. That effort, however 


difficult, will never be ſo trying to 
you, as this Angie avowal is now | 
to me. | 


In ſaying theſe words, Nemorin 


returns haſtily, hiding his face in his 


hands, and reaches, with precipitate 
ſteps, the aſylum from whence he 


had at firſt come out. Eſtelle did 


not dare to call him back. Her head 


„„ ert. 
reclined upon her ſhoulder, and her 
eyes fixed upon the ſhepherd, ſhe 
remains motionleſs. Nemorin, be- 
ing come to the medlar trees, ſtops, 
and cannot refrain from ſtill looking 
towards Eſtelle. He holds out his 
arms towards her, with a faint voice 
cries adieu, which he repeats twice, 
and then haſtily enters the ruins. 
The ſhepherdeſs remained a long 
time in the ſame place, in hopes of 
ſeeing him again, but he appeared 
no more. The unhappy Eſtelle, 
having formed the only reſolution 
in her power, called back ber fa- 
vourite .heep, which immediately 
croſſed the river; and, frequently 
pauſing by the way, reſumed We 
road to Maſſanne. 

She had not yet loſt fight of the 
buſhes which-ſhaded the ruins, when 
ſuddenly, at the winding of a hedge; 
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ſhe perceived a young man, who 


ſtopped, and preſented his hand to 


her. It was Meril. Eſtelle bluſh- 
ed upon ſeeing him; but, wiſhing to 
improve the preſent opportunity, ſhe 
aſked him, in a faultering voice, to 
follow her into a ſmall wood of maſ- 
tic trees, which was not far from the 


river. Meril immediately condutt- 


ed her to the place. There Eſ- 
ſtelle, with downcaſt eyes, ſpoke 


40 him, Nod in the OY 


manner: 


Pardon, Meril, a young and timid 
girl, who, till now, has lived free 


and happy; pardon her for having 


ſome fear at the time of reſigning 


: herſelf into the hands of a maſter. 


I cannot diſpel the uneaſineſs which 
fills my heart: I addreſs myſelf to 


you to relieve it. But, before 1 
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84 ESTELLE. 
open my mind, as I undoubtedly 
ought, and intend fully to do, I 
venture to entreat you, by all that 
you hold moſt dear, to anſwer me 
with the greateſt candour : Have you 
any love for me? 

Eſtelle, anſwered Meril, 1 have 
loved.you theſe two years. My re- 

ſpe for you has alone prevented 
me from declaring my paſſion. The 
ſtruggle which I have experienced 
in concealing it from every one but 
your father, has redoubled the vio- 
lence of my flame. The certainty 
of becoming your huſband has raiſed 
it to the higheſt pitch. This paſſion 
is dearer to me, is more indiſpenſable 
than life itſelf, and can never beextin- 
guiſhed but by death. 
At theſe words Eſtelle arne pale, 
and kept concealed in her heart the 
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avowal which ſhe was ready to make. 
She remained for a moment ſilent, 
then, endeavouring to ſpeak in a firm 
tone, I eſteem you, ſaid ſhe to Meril, 
though I am ſcarcely acquainted with 
you. Every one renders juſtice to 
yourvirtues. I could have wiſhed, be- 
fore I became your wife, to have fully 
felt and valued your good qualities. 
A little time, without doubt, ought to 
ſuffice ſor this: I requeſt it of you: I 
preſume to expett of you a favour 
which I ſhould not obtain from my fa- 
ther. I beg you to defer our marriage 
till after his return from Maguelonne. 
My heart will be moved with this in- 
ſtance of your love. If you knew 
this heart, you would not perhaps he- 
ſitate in n that | it polleſſed gra- 
tude, | 

You requeſt of me, IE) Meril to 

G ij 


86 ESTELLE, 
her, a moſt grievous ſacrifice. But, 
fince you wiſh it, it muſt be ſo. I 
vill go and ſpeak to Raimond, and 
ſtrive to obtain of him that which 
will only give pain to myſelf. Tg: 
norant as I am of the motive of your 
requeſt, I ftill reſpect it. Since it is 
a ſecret of Eſtelle's, it is aſſuredly to 
be regarded. Adieu, rely upon my 
word. When we are unacquainted 
with the art of pleaſing, we ſhould at 
leaſt be ready to obey. 
In ſpeaking thus, Meril left her. 
Eſtelle was affected with theſe laſt. 
words. The ſon of Maurice inſpired 
her with reſpett mixed with pity ; but 
Nemorin alone could en her with 
love. 
Whilſt ſhe ufed her utmoſt efforts 
to preſerve herſelf for him, the un 
happy ſhepherd, a oy to crue} 
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remembrance, and to overwhelming 
reflections, without a friend, without 
a comforter, wondered that his vir- 
tue could not relieve his porgnant 
grief. Certain of having diſcharged 
his duty, he was indignant with him- 
ſelf that he had found no remedy for 
his troubles. Returning to the banks 

of the river, he was ſurveying the 
ſpot that Eſtelle had juſt left, and 
from which he was unable to with- 
hold his eyes. Sitting ypon the edge 
of the rock, regretting the ſhort mo- 
ments of his paſt happineſs, and cal- 
culating the tedious years of his ſu- 
ture ſorrows, he began to ſing: 
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Ar. L hope to melt thy cruel heart 1s fled, | 
And nought for me remains but black deſpair ;.. 
End my ſuſpence, O cruel, cruel fair, | 
Thy wiſh enjoy, and ſee me dead; 
or Jengthen the keen torments that I bear. 
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And thou, to whom my pureſt vows were giv'n, 
Thus to reward my truth and matchleſs love! 
A flame ſtern virtue would herſelf approve! 
O Love, thou doubtful gift of heav'n, 
2 L 
My ev'ry former joy thou doſt remove. 


To my ſole refuge I now haſten faft : 


So lies the elm upon a margin ſteep, 


When tempeſts rend, and waters mine it deep 
And feels no more the driving blaſt : 
Thus ſhall I reſt in death's eternal ſleep. 


Nemorin ceaſed to ing. A pro- h 
found melancholy ſeized him. 


Fixed, motionleſs, he viewed the 


oliding ſtream with wild and hag- 
card eyes. Impelled by a moſt 
ardent deſire to precipitate himſelf 


into the tide, he thrice caught hold 


of the ſtone upon which he ſat, that 


he might not yield to this horrid 4 
temptation. At laſt, wiſely conſi- 


dering that the place where he had 
ſeen his ſhepherdeſs mult tend to 


* 
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increaſe his grief; he quickly leaves 
it, haſtens to collect his flock, and 
ſets out; leaving Ners upon the right, 
he dires his courſe towards the 
mountains of Vezenobre. _ 
Approaching the woods of Mei- 
cron, he diſcovers a child about 
thirteen years of age running toward 
him, with eyes bathed in tears, who 
entreats him, in a lamentable voice, 
to ſave him from a great misfortune. 
J was keeping, ſaid he, my father's 
flock; my dog was ſfeeping; O] the 
dog of a ſhepherd of my age ought 
never to ſleep! A terrible wolf from 
| the wood has taken my fineſt lamb, 
which was at a little diſtance from 
its dam. The wolf has fled and car- 
ried it away; and the poor ewe be- 
gan to follow her lamb; ſhe will be 
devoured with it, if you do not run 


d 
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to its afſiſtance; for I. am not big 
enough to kill a wolf, but I am ca- 
pable of loving with all my heart 
thoſe who do me a ſervice. | 
Nemorin, ſtruck with theſe v words, 

with the gracefulneſs, with the tears 
of the child; Nemorin, whoſe mis- 
fortunes ſtill augmented his natural 
ſenſibility, immediately took an iron 
ſpear head, which he always carried 
in his ſcrip, and fixed it to his crook. 
He calls Medor, aſks which way the 
wolf fled, and, guided by the child, 
who ran with equal ſwiftneſs, he flies, 
he plunges into the Woods. 
Nemorin, the youth, and Medor, 
run a long time without ſtopping, 
but they perceive neither wolf nor 
lamb. The boy, continually en- 
ticing the ſhepherd to proceed, led 
him, by turnings and windings, to A 
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little hill which commanded a view 
of the plains of the Gardon and the 
village of Maſſanne. 
At this view Nemorin ſtops; he 
experiences a tranſport of j joy, the 
ſame as if he ſaw his eountry again 
after a long abſence. With looks 
fixed upon Maſſanne, his heart pal- 
pitating with love, he endeavours to 
find out Eſtelle's houfe; he diſtinguiſh- 
es it, and inſtantly his eyes are filled 
with tears of joy. He feels, what 
he no longer hoped for, an emotion 
almoſt agreeable. Happy upon this 
hill, he forms the project of building 
a hut never to quit it. O! into what 
imbecilities do lovers fall! how much 
the unfortunate deceive themſelves! 
That ſame Nemorin who. had iled 
from the peninſula of Ners becauſe 
Eſtelle came there, deſires to remain 
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upon the mountain where he can 


daily ſee her houſe. 


Aſter being ſatiated with this view; 
fo dear to him, the ſhepherd calls 
back the child, and reproaches him- 


felf for having forgotten him. Deter- 


mined to give him a ſheep to replace 
that which he had loft, Nemorin looks 


around and calls him, but in vain. 
Wandering by himſelf, he did not 
know which way to go after his 


own flock, when at laſt he hears 


the ſound of little bells, and ſoon 


diſcovers his ſheep condufted by 
the child about whom he was fo un- 


caſy. 

Cheer up, ſaid the boy, while Fe: 
were here your dog ſaved my ſheep; 
I then went to bring back yours. 
Here they are: adieu, ſweet ſhep- 
herd; night approaches, it is time 
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for you to ſeek a retirement. Our 
farm is too far diſtant to offer it 
you: but at the foot of this hill you 
will find the good Remiſtan who will 
give you hoſpitality. and will reward 
you for all the good you have intend- 
ed me. 

In faying theſe worlds. the youth 
takes him by the hand, makes him 
advance a few ſteps towards the other 
ſide of the mountain, ſhews him Re- 
miſtan's valley, and then diſappears 
like lightening. 

Nemorin, ſurpriſed, caſts bis eyes 
upon the valley, and is enchanted 
with the fight. In the ſpace of a 
thouſand ſquare paces, ſurrounded 
by mountains, he diſcovers a mea- 
dow variegated by ſeveral cluſters of 
poplar and ſycamore trees. A roar- 
ing ene there precipitated itſelf 


=. -- ESTELLE» 


from the top of a rock, and at length 
became a limpid ſtream. Upon its 
banks, a ſmall orchard; planted with 
the moſt fruitful trees, was encloſed 
by a quickſet hedge, lined with 
quince trees, fraxinella, and barber. 
ries. Farther on, the rivulet formed 
2 pond, in the midſt of which aroſe 
a hut ſurrounded with ruſhes and 
ſhaded with old willows. Large 
ſtones placed in the water at regular 
diſtances from each other were the 
only means of acceſs. A flock of ſheep 
was grazing upon the banks of the 
Pond, and an old ſhepherd lying on 
the graſs, accompanied, with his flute, 
the muſic of the birds. FEEL 
Nemorin, enchanted, deſcends 
into the valley, eroſſes the meadow, 
paſſes over the riyulet, and advances 
towards the old ſhepherd. He was 
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already near him when he ſees him 
lay aſide his flute and begin to ſing. 
Then Nemorin tops and liftens to 2 
theſe words: 


H E RE In this 3 ſolitude, | 

Beneath the ſhade theſe elms beſtow; : _ 

Where neither griefs nor cares obtrude, 

My days i in quiet gently Bow, 
Now I enjoy a tranquil mind, 

No more my wiſhes ſoar too high; 

In peace true happineſs 1 find, 

In pleaſure ofe larks miſery. | 


Here, ev'ry gift abundance pours, 

My fruits, my milk in ſweetneſs vie; 
A foil, beneath me, ſtrew'd with flow'rs, 
Above my head an azure ſky. 

Should e- er a ſtorm blot out the day, 

And chill my ſoul. with ſudden fears, 
The gloomy clouds foon paſs away, 

And heav'n's gay bow my boſom cheers. 


Why ſeek the world, fond mortal, why? 
When nought is there to reap but pain; 
If from the buſy ſcene thou fly, 
Thy breaſt will harbour peace again, 
Yon troubled ſtream, with deafening ſound, 
That, madding, thro*the rough rocks roars, 
When on the plain and level ground, 
Winds ſmoothly thro! its filent ſhores, 
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Nemorin, after hearing with ex. 
treme pleaſure the old ſhepherd's 


ſong, approaches, ſalutes him, and 


aſks hoſpitality of him. | Remiſtan | 
gives him a kind reception, thanks 


him for having come into his valley, 
offers him every thing he has, and 


invites Nemorin to follow him into 


| his hut, that he might preſent him 4 


4 


with milk and fruits. 
The lover of Eſtelle, conducted by F 


his boſt, croſſes over the ſtones of the 


pond. He arrives upon the little 


iſland, where every thing he beholds 


charms his ſight, The hut was built 
upon a piece of ground covered 


with ſhrubs. Bee-hives, placed at 
the entrance, were ſurrounded with 


roſe-buſhes, lilachs, and jeſſamines, 
which nouriſhed the bees and em- 
belliſhed their dwelling. The inſide 


of this retreat was a natural grotto, 
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hung with wild vines. In the mids 


dle of the vine branches ſpouted 
forth a ſpring; which fell near a bed 


of leaves, glided murmuring into a 


little canal of moſs, and then emptied 5 
itſelf into the pond. Many openings 
| hewn in the rock incloſed large veſ- | 
ſels full of milk; others, below theſe, 
_ vere filled with rows of baſkets, or- 
derly arranged, containing a variety 
of fruits; A little farther off lay, 
colleed together, tools of huſband- 
ry, remedies for ſick ſheep, crooks, 
the ſhepherd's flutes; in a word, all 
that is neceffary for a man to live 
happy, and to obtain from nature 
all the W which ſhe” can be⸗ . 


tow. 


How is your be to be Emes 
| faid Nemorin to the old ſhepherd: 


in this ſolitude your days glide away 


* 
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98 ESTELLE, 
in innocence and peace. Remote 
from man, ever occupied in render- 
ing each other unhappy, you live 
mare agreeably to nature, which la 
bours inceſſantly for our felieity.— 
Yay cannot here ſuffer the unjuſtice 
and the cruelties of your fellow crea- 
tures. You poſleſs true wealth; and | 
love, formidable love, diſturbs not 
your complete happineſs. | 
My ſon, replied the venerable old 
man, be aſſured that no mortal upon 
earth enjoys that complete happineſs. 
He, whoſe deſtiny appears to be the 
| moſt enviable, is not without. ſome _ 
ſecret troubles. - I myſelf, who eve- 
ry morning return thanks to the 
Supreme Being for the benefits 
which he has deigned to beſtow 
upon me, I ſometimes mix tears with 
this ſpring of limpid water; I ſigh !. 
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Ah! exelaimed Nemorin, you have 
then alſo laſt your miſtreſs f At 
theſe words the old man {miled, at 
the ſame time uncovering his bald 
bead; my ſons ſaid bez behold theſe 
few white hairs. My age, which 
cauſes ſo. many other troubles, is at 
leaſt a preſervative from thoſe of 
love, I vo longer lament my miſ- 
ueſs, but I regret my native coun- 
try; this ſentiment never decays. 
i I was born upon the banks of the 
lere. A ſoldier. from my youth, 
I have paſſed the prime of my life 
in the field with King Charles VIII. 
I have made the campaigns of Naples 
vith that brave ehavalier, the honour 
of Dauphiny, the glory of France; 
and Bayard, whoſe virtues and va- 
lour have rendered our arms more 
illuſtrious than all our VICAR in 
Hy 
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Italy. At liberty during peace, I 
was detained by love in this beauti- 
ful country. I loved for a long time 


a ſhepherdeſs of Maſſanne: I was be- 


loved by her, but her parents obliged 


her to give her hand to another, 


Reſolved to fly from her, that I 
might not add to her troubles, * 
came here to conceal my ſorrows 


in this ſolitary retreat. Here, over- 
vhelmed with grief, but exempt from 
reproach, I employed, to cure me, 


the ſuccours which heaven beſtows 
upon. us, reaſon, labour, and time, 
— I cleared that valley, I brought 
into its preſent courſe this rivulet 
which enlivens my meadow, my 


hands embelliſhed this grotto, I 


planted theſe trees loaded with fruit, 
and that flock which thou ſeeſt ru- 
minating under the ſhadow of theſe 
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tall poplars, was produced from two 


= lambs which Bay. ſhepherdeſs had 


given me. 
The more Þ employed myſelf, the 
leſs I ſuffered. I ſoon. knew that 
my miſtreſs was happy. with. her huſ- 
band; I bleſſed God for it, and! 
looked upon this happineſs as my 
recompence for. having fulfilled my 
duty. My ſoul at length. regained 
its wonted tranquillity; there re- 
mained no more of my former pal. 


ſion than a pleaſing remembrance of 
it, which had a ſecret charm for my 
| heart, that rendered my ſolitude more 
endearing, and attached me to life, 


by making me enjoy the firſt of 
bleflings, ſelf- -eſteem. Quiet in this 
valley, 'where I have produced all, 


where J have ſeen every thing 


ſpring up, nothing would be want- 
H ij | 
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ing to my felicity, were it not for 


a defire which continually diſturbs 


1 am old, 1 am upon the verge of 
diſſolution; I would wiſh, before that 
time comes, to ſee once more the vil. 
lage where I was born, the meadows 
in which I paſſed my infancy, the 
houſe in which my mother lived. I 
ſhould not find her there; but I ſhould 
go and weep over her tomb; I ſhould 


know the place .again where I was 
wont, in my childhood, to ſee her ſpin, 
his urgent deſire of my heart 


daily increaſes, without having any 
hopes of ever ſeeing it gratified. 
Alone, an exile in this valley, with- 


out a relation, without a friend, how 


can I abandon my flock, my hut, and 
all my poſſeſſions? Hoy can I ex. 
poſe myſelf to loſe in à moment 
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what has coſt me ſo many years la- 
bour? Who would take care of my 
orchard, and of my ſheep, during my 
abſence? Who is the amiable ſhep- 
| herd that would take charge of them 
till I return? 

Father, anſwered. Nemorin imme- 
diately, I thought my ſoul inacceſſi- 
ble to pleaſure; but that of liſtening 
to you, and the hope of being uſe- 
ful to you, have for a moment reviv- 
ed me. I will charge myſelf with your 
ſheep, I will take care of your cot- 
tage, I will cultivate your orchard, 
while you are gone to reviſit your 
native country, to ſatisfy. the firſt, 

the moſt pleaſing deſire of a feeling 

heart. I have alſo a flock, which is 

at preſent diſperſed upon - yonder 

high mountain. Permit me to bring 

them into this valley, to mix them 
H jiij "i 
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with yours. By my care and ten- 
derneſs they will ſoon unite together. 
At your return, you will give me 


back thoſe that you ſhall not wiſh to 


keep; and the happineſs which you 
will have enjoyed will doubly re- 
compence me. for my NOISE exer- 
K I 
My dear fon, 1 1 as 
ſhepherd, embracing him, I accept 
this offer; but I require an oath of. 
thee. Swear to me by what thou 
loveſt moſt, that thou wilt not quit 


this valley before I return; and if I 


remain more than two years, or if 
death ſhould overtake me in my long 


journey, honour me by accepting 
this grotto, this flock, and this orch- 
ard, which I have, in the fond hope 


of leaving them to ſome virtuous 


ſhepherd, thus ſormed, brought up, | 
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and cultivated with the moſt aſſidu- 
ous care. I have found: thee; be 
thou my heir. 

Nemorin wiſhed to —_— the 
ſhepherd's deſire; but his oppoſition 
was in vain. ., Remiſtan, with the 
point of his knife, engraved upon 
the bark of the moſt beautiful of his 
poplars, the gift beſtowed on Nemo 
rin. — The ſhepherd, in his turn, 
ſwore to him by the ſhepherdeſs 
whom he adored, and whom he 
would not name, that he would not 
quit the valley before the two years 
were expired. However, added he; 
I requeſt that I may be permitted to 
go up every day upon that mountain, 
pointing to the one from which Maf- 
ſanne is to be ſeen. Remiſtan made 
ſome difficulty in complying with 
this: Nemorin wanted to break off 
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the ——— At laſt the old hep 
Herd conſented, and haſtened with 
his young friend to collett the flock 
he had left upon the hill. 
They brought them into the val. 
ley, after which the good old man 
_ ſettled Nemorin in the grotto. He 
inſtructed him in the principal ſecrets 
that a long experience had taught 
him reſpecting the care of the flock, 
and the culture of the trees. He 
added his advice concerning happi- 
neſs, or, at leaſt, upon the enjoyment 
of life; and, without making any in- 
diſcreet queſtion, without appearing | 
to penetrate into the cauſe of his 
grief, he knew how to mix in his diſ- 
coutſe the moſt proper conſolation 
to the troubles which the n * 
herd fuffereu. 
Aſter having chus paſſed part of 
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the night, the anchorite and the ſhep- 
| herd lay down together upon the 
ſame bed of leaves. The fatigue of 
the preceding day ſoon lulled Ne- 
morin to ſleep. Then Remiſtan roſe 
up, went out of the grotto with pre- 
caution, and without waiting for 
day-break, he immediately ſet out 
upon his journey. 
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cannot ſatisfy love. This paſſion, 
ſo lively, ſo ſweet, the ſource of plea- 
ſure and of pain, of torments and of 
delights; this flame which conſumes 


and makes alive, never kindles but 


once. Exalted minds are capable of 
ſacrificing it to virtue, and afterwards 
give to duty all the homage that is 
in their power; but this allurement, 
this ſoft irreſiſtible charm, this ſud- 


"Lam E love cannot ſubſiſt without 
eſteem; but the moſt perfect eſteem 
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fuade Raimond, ſhe daily paſſed her 
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den rapture of all the thoughts, of 
all the ſentiments towards one ob- 
je&; thoſe terrible fears, thoſe lively 


hopes, thoſe profound ſorrows for 


one angry word, and thoſe inexpreſſi. 


ble raptures at a ſqueeze of the hand, 


are no longer experienced; they paſs 
away with the firſt love. The heart 
is no longer ſuſceptible of them. It 
may be compared to the lily cut 
from its ſtalk; the plant ſtill lives, 
but produces no more flowers. 

It was not in the power of Eſtelle 
to have any love for Meril. She 


did not, however, render leſs juſtice 


to his good qualities. Aſſured that 
the amiable young man would keep 
the promiſe he had made to her, ſhe 


was afraid that her father would not 
_ conſent to defer her marriage. To 


give the ſon of Maurice time to per- 


BOOK revs. 1 


hours in the valley vith her faithful | 
| Roſe talking about Nemorin. When 
night came, the ſad Eſtelle brought 
back her flock later than uſual. A 
trembling feized her upon entering. 
the houſe. Meril was waiting for 
ber at the door: Cheer up, ſaid he, 
I have combated with my own incli- 
nations. He had ſcarcely time to 
utter thefe words when Margaret 
and Raimond e N 
My child, id the W man, 
I had determined to unite you to 
Meril before I ſet. out for Mague- 
lonne, where 1 have to diſcharge a 
debt with a ſhepherd of the banks 
of the Lez. But your huſband, 
who does not wiſh to be loved for 
the ſake of duty alone, requeſts to 
have time in order to pleaſe you. 
I ſhall ſet out therefore before the: 
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marriage. During the two weeks'of 
my abſence Meril will live at the 
houſe of Proſper, will ſee you every 
day, and will undoubtedly gain your 


affettions. The very next day aſter 
my return your marriage ſhall be 


concluded, whithout any pretext that 
can retard that moment which will ” 
the happieſt of my life, - „inn 
Whilſt Raimond ſpoke, Eftelle 

looked at her mother, and perceived 
in her eyes, filled with tenderneſs, | 
that ſhe partjcipated in her joy. 
Meril took Eſtelle: by: the hand, and 
gently preſſing it,  ſaitl to her in 4 


tremulous voice, Will fiſteen days 


ſuffice to obtain the place that I am 
ambitious of occupying in your 


heart? Alas! anſwered Eſtelle, gras 


titude at this very moment raiſes you 
high in my eſteem. Raimond, hear- 
ing theſe words, turned towards his 
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daughter, and embraced her, This 
careſs, to which Eſtelle was not accuſ. 


tomed, made her ſhed tears of joy; 

| ſhe even ventured to preſs her fathet 
to her breaſt. The old man, "who 
found the tears of his daughter drop 


upon his hoary head, embraced her 
a ſecond time; and, turning aſide to 


hide his emotion; faid'to her: It is 


enough, * child 1 a content. 


ed. 


During the een of the even- 
ing, Meril, without lofing fight of 


Eſtelle, did not importune her about 


his love. Raimond ſhewed her m ore 
tenderneſs and confidence than he 


had ever before done. He gave her 


an account of the vines, of the olives, 


and of the flocks, which he intended 


as her portion; he adviſed Meril to 

diſpoſe of his effects at Lezan, and to 

lettle at Maſſanne; in order, added 
pf 
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he, not to live a ſingle day at a diſ. 


tance from his beloved daughter. 


Margaret liſtened to him with tranſ- 


-port; Meril-conſented to every thing; 
poor Eſtelle, whoſe boſom heaved 


with ſighs, endeavoured to thank her 


father, and to ſmile upon her intend- 


ed huſband. 
The following day, before ſun- 


riſe, Eſtelle and her mother had 


prepared all that was neceſſary for 
Raimond's journey. Margaret, the 
preceding day, had ſown the money 
which Raimond was to carry to Ma. 
guelonne in a belt. Eſtelle had filled 


a leathern bag with proviſions, which 
two ſhepherds faſtened upon their 


maſter's mule. Meril aſſiſted them, 
regretting, at the ſame time, that be 
could not accompany the good old 
man. My ſon, ſaid Raimond to him, 
I leave thee with thy wife and th) 
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mother; with what is moſt dear to 
me. It is by remaining with them 
that thou art moſt ſerviceable to me; 
it is by reciprocally loving each 
other, that thou wilt n to me 


thy love. 


Thus having ſaid, 80 embraces 
them, mounts his mule, and, without 
permitting any of his ſervants to fol- 
low him, he takes the road to Ma- 


guelonne. 


Meril kept Goht of him r as Jong as 
it was poſſible: then, returning to 
Margaret and. Eſtelle, have loſt my 
proteftor, ſaid he to them; now that 


he is gone, I have no one that will 


love me! Eftelle. and her mother 
were affected by the feeling manner 


in which he expreſſed theſe words. 
Margaret endeavoured to comfort 


him. Meril ventured t6 aſk Eſtelle's 


_ permiſſion to accompany her ſome- 
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times into che valley: ſhe could not 
refuſe his requeſt. 255 
From this moment the enamoured 
Meril, without tiring Eſtelle by too 
much aſſiduity, paid her thoſe tender 
and delicate attentions, which always 
gain upon a feeling heart, when that 
heart is not already engaged. Too 
diſcerning not to perceive that a 
profound grief conſumed Eſtelle, he 
conſtantly endeavoured to divert her 
from it, without ever enquiring into 
the cauſe from which it proceeded; 
Every day Eftelle was preſented 
with fome new entertainment, every 
day ſome agreeable ſurpriſe obliged 
her to be grateful. The rich Merit 
bought every thing that attracted the 
eyes of Eftelle. If. the ſhepherdeſs 
mentioned any ſpot that appeared 
charming to her, the next day ſhe 
would find a cottage that bore her 
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name. 11 any beautiful lambs at- 
traded her praiſe, in the evening ſhe 
found them in her ſheepfold. Meril 
laviſhed his. money. to increaſe and 
embelliſh the fields; the flocks, and 
the poſſeſſions of Eſtelle, He even 
ſtrove to cultivate and acquire the 
| talents that the eſteemed, and he 

made ſuch progreſs as to compoſe 
this ſong, which he engraved on the 
bark of a beeck tree in the valley: 

2 I LOVE —no 6 ket my ardent vows 

Can ſpeak ain vain myfeeble lay 


Would ſtrive her beauties to diſplay, 
For whom wy yielding boſom | lows. 
The e lovelieſ that 0 ſhepherd warms 

If this enchanting maid 1 call, 
The pleaſing truth is felt by all; 
She knows not her tranſcendant charms. 


If 1 her virmes would explore, 
Friends, parents, 9 the hamlet ſwains 
Have ſung them in inn Touder Rrains : 


=_ ab! the wretched feed them more, = 
G iy 
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But if, by love's ſtrong impulſe bold, | 
I wiſh to tell her all my woes, 
My heart with paſſion overflows, 

Too ſtrong for language to unfold, 


Ceaſe then, my plaints! my lorrows, reſt] 55 
Leſt J offend the modeſt fair. 
111 can I paint the tender care, 
So n rooted in wy breaſt, 


Theſe were we firſt ths which : 
Meril had compoſed. Eſtelle read 
them, and ſmiled. Meril thought 
himſelf che happieſt of men. 

He was miſtaken. The conſtant 
ſhepherdeſs was taken up about Ne- 
morin alone. Every day, with her 
friend Roſe, ſhe led her flock by the 
ſide of Ners. So ſoon as ſhe arrived 
at the bridge, me ſtopped, ſat down 
upon the banks of the river, while 


Roſe went to the oppoſite ſhore to 


enquire about the exiled ſhepherd. 
When Roſe returned, her ſorrowful 
air announced, at a diſtance, the in- 


119 
utility of her ſearch. Then the ſhep! 
herdeſs wept, then ſhe imagined 
Nemorin had thrown himſelf into 
the river. All the endeavours, all 
the conſolations which Roſe could 
offer were incapable of removing 
that idea. The approach of her fa- 
tal marriage crowned her torments. 
All hope was fled, the return of Rai- 
mond being expected the next day. 
The day that Eſtelle imagined to 
be the laſt of her liberty, ſhe roſe 
with the dawn, went in queſt of her 
friend; and, upon reaching the val- 
ley together, my dear Roſe, ſaid ſhe 
to her, after to-morrow I ſhall be no 
longer permitted to think of Nemo- 
rin: after to-morrow my duty will 
forbid me to pronounce that dear 
name: let us at leaſt avail ourſelves, 
my amiable friend, of the laſt mo- 
ments which my heart can —_— * 
1 ww} 
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have begun the day ſooner, in order 
that I may have the longer time 0 

talk of him, Come with'me toward 

thoſe two lote-trees, which. ſhade 
that fountain, bedecked with flo wer- 
de-luces and amaranths. There, for 
the firſt time after my father's pro: 
hibition, there he yentured to accoſt 
mel. — it Vas there!. but I will not 
ſay a word till we have arrived at the 
ſpot. | | 
They walked 80 the m 
both obſerving a profound ſilence. 
As ſoon as they had reached the 
place, Eſtelle, ſighing, reſumed her 

diſcourſe: We were yet very young; 

it was but a ſhort time after his vic- 
tory oyer Helion. Mark, my dear 
Roſe_—I was fitting there, at the 
foot of this tree, leaning upon theſe 
ſtones, I was ſpinning with my dif: 
taff, and yas thinking about him... | 


BOOR 111. TY 


My thread broke, my ſpindle fell 
upon the ground, but I Was careleſs | 
about picking it up. He appeared 
ſuddenly— he came that way — he 
carried his hat, in which was a neſt 
of linnets, between his hands. When 
he approached me he bluſhed; he 
kneeled, preſented me with the neſt, 
and ſung me a ſong which I ſhall 
never forget. Liſten while I repeat 
the words to you: I ſhall perhaps be 
affected in ſinging it, but theſe tearsdo 
no harm; beſides, have I not reaſon to 
inure myſelf to tears? 
At theſe words the ſhepherdeſs 
embraced Roſe, and preſſed her for 
a moment to her breaſt: after which, 
endeavouring to regain her voice, 
place thyſelf there, ſaid ſhe, he was 
juſt in that ſpot; and this i is what he 
lung to me; 
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Tar morn, when wandiring o'er the broom, | 
I went to trap theſe little birds, 5 "1 
tar ny I ſaw an aged ſhepherd come, Jank 
"$44 | | Who ſpake to me in angry words: : 
444 Ah! barb*rous youth, thy cruel ſkill 
179 FT Deferves a puniſhment full ſore. 
Walt | 'Tis for Eftelle! rage on thy fill: 
The age 1 faid no more. 


— . 1 ö » þ 


The trembling nother futters round, 

She follows me thro” wood, thro? mead ; 

And aſks of me, with piercing ſound, 

The unfledg'd offspring of her bed. 

Oh! give them back, ſhe utters ſtill, 
1 . | Theſe pledges to my mate 1 bore. . 
1 | »Tis for Eſtelle! cry on thy fill: LE 
1 The mournful linnet faid no more. = | 


Go, happy birds, expreſs my love, 
Sing to the ſhepherdeſs my pains; 


* 7 Sad ap 
ee Rata — : 


Me cruel fates from her remove, 3 
And cauſe theſe melancholy ſtrains. „ 6 
Poor N emorin is conſtant ſtill, G 


iÞ ji | He weeps his ſorrows o'er and o'er; 
14 | Of her his heart talks on its fill, 
1 But his clos'd lips now ſay no more. 


The two ſhepherdeſſes thus ſpent 
the day, in cloſe converſation, at the 


n 


— 
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fountain of lote-trees. The diſcreet 
Meril, reſpecting their ſolitude, did 
not venture to diſturb them. In the 
evening they came home earlier, 


when Eſtelle expected to find her 


father returned. 
He was not yet come. Margaret 
had ſat up all night expecting her 
huſband; but the ſun roſe without 
Raimond appearing, and it ſet with- 
out any one ſeeing the old man. 
Margaret had already begun to weep; 
Meril talked of going to meet him; 
Eſtelle, uneaſy for the author of her 
life, wiſhing ardently for the return 
of her father, thought not of her un- 
happy marriage. 
After three days had elapſed 5 in 
fruitleſs expeQation, Meril, being 
impatient, determined on. going ta 
Maguelonne. He arms himſelf with 
a ferruled ſtaff, orders one of his 
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proſpett of the country, ſhe fondly 
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' ſervants to follow him, and t 43 


leave of Margaret and her daughter, | 
promiſing not to return without Rai. 
He departs. The affliged Mar. 
garet remains with Eſtelle, who en- 
deavours to calm her fears, but with. 


out effect. The amiable Roſe is 


continually with them. Every e. 
vening the mother and her two 
daughters (for ſo ſhe called them) 
went upon the road to look for Rai 
mond. Day after day they advan- 


ced farther; the aged Margaret at 
length, by the aſſiſtance of the young | 


ſhepherdeſſes, aſcends to the ſum · 
mits of the adjacent hills, from 
whence, having a more extenſive 


expects to ſee her beloved huſband 
upon the road. When night ap- 
proaches, they return home. Al- 


nE tr. fg 


moſt worn out with fatigue, they 


enter the houſe, but do not go to 
reſt till they have addreſſed a fervent 


prayer to God, that he might watch 


over the travellers. 

During this pious exerciſe, they 
hear the dogs bark; Eſtelle runs 
haſtily to the door: it was Meril's 
ſervant. He brought a letter. He 


preſents it in a manner which terr- 


fies both the mother and daughter. 
Margaret, trembling, dared not to 
break the ſeal: Eſtelle had the ſame 
dread: Roſe opens the fatal letter 


and reads it. 


6: 


 MERIL TO MARGARET. 


« Call forth, Oprudent Margaret, 
| © all the powers of your ſoul; this 
vill give it the ſevereſt ſtroke. 
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„The war has broken out again 
between the King of Aragon and 
our good King. The Spaniſh 
pirates have ſurpriſed Mague. 
lonne. They. have ſlaughtered 
half of the inhabitants; plunder. 
ed, and ſet fire to: their houſes; 


upon the approach of the Mont- 
pelier companies of ordnance, 


they retired to their veſſels, leay- 
ing the place an entire deſert, co- 


vered with dead carcaſes. My 


unfortunate friend was in the city 
on the night of this dreadful car- 


nage. The few citizens who el. 


caped from their enemies, have 
now returned; but Raimond has 
not come back. I have ſearched 


for him, I have enquired every 
' where for Raimond; but 1 have 


loſt all hopes of ever ſeeing him 
again. All the dead had been 
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interred previous to my arrival 


at Maguelonne.— O that I had 
been buried near the more? of 800 


friend! 
„ Adieu, worthy Morganed re- 


member that there ſtill exiſts a 


« child for whom you ought to live. 


There 1s nothing left for me: I 
am going henceforth, therefore, 


to hide myſelf in the ſolitude of 
a deſert. Far from you, far from 
my native country, I ſhall there 
await the hand of death to rejoin 
me to my reſpetted friend. This 


is the only method that my heart 


dictates by which I may avoid any 


longer fatiguing with its conſtan- 
cy her to whom I dare not ſay 
adieu.“ 

Margaret fainted upon hearing 


this letter read. Eſtelle, diſſolving 
in tears, eagerly haſtened to revive 
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hers while the anxious Roſe allied 


them both. At laft, Margaret rec: 


vered her ſenſes; but tears had yet 


denied her relief. Her profound 


and inexpreſſible ſorrow could not 
ſo ſoon vent itſelf. After a long and 
melancholy ſilence, ſhe aſked fot 


Meril's meſſenger, that ſhe might 


herſelf interrogate him reſpecting all 


the particulars of her misfortune. _—_ 


This meſſenger had already quitted 
Maſſanne. His maſter had' ordered 
him to go directly to Lezan to dil- 
poſe of what had remained of his 


effects. Meril, having determined 


never to reviſit his native country; 
intended to end his days in a run 


land. 


The diſconſolate Margaret Was 


ready to die with grief. Eſtelle vas 


profuſe in her tender cares; ſo pleal- 


ing to minds of ſenſibility, and which | 
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they alone are capable of rendering. 


Conſtantly with her mother, watching 
her every moment, .without ſpeak . 
ing to her of conſolation, ſhe had the 
art of comforting her. In deſpair 
herſelf at having loſt her parent, 
yielding to the emotions of her 
heart, and mingling her ſorrows, 
he aſſiduouſiy wiped away. the tear 


from her mother's cheek.  ;All 


that the maſt, ingenious tenderneſs 
could deviſe, all that the molt deli- 
cate compaſſion could put in prac; 
tice, was employed by Eſtelle. 
Heaven rewarded her by the pre- 
ſervation of her mother; but, till 
ſhe was certain of having in ſome 
degree reſtored tranquillity to her 
alllided mind, this virtuous, ſhep- 
herdeſs did not allow herſelf even 


to think of Nemorin. 
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longer prevent her from becoming 


his rights. Margaret was far from 


futurity began t6 appear upon the 
eyes of the ſnepherdeſs; notliing was - 


braced her. This good thother im- 


dhe country in ſearch of Nemofin. 
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After more than tus months dt. 


Aicated to thoſe pious cares; Eſtelle 


allowed her heart to be öccupied 
with love. Nothing Todd any 


the ſpouſe of her lover. Merit, by 
leaving his country, Had rendunced 


ſtarting any obſtacle tos 4 felicit) 
which alone could alleviate Her 
troitbles. The dawn of 4 happy 


now wanting büt to fiiid bim whom 
ſhe loved. 5 4 
Margaret firſt Tp6ke to her on that 

fubject; Eftelle bliſhed and e 


mediately ſefit her ſervants About 


Eſtelle and Roſe Tg him * 
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the mountains of Ledignan, and in 
the woods of St. Nazaire; they went 
even as far as the valley of F lorian, 
came near to the borders of Vidourle, 
and made the deſert recks of Couta 
reſound with the name of Nemorin. 
All their excurſrons, however, were 
fruitleſs, no where had the ſhepherd 
been ſeen, and the two friends re- 

turned, each time more and more 
alflicted, to the good Margaret, who, 
in her turn, endeavoured to con- 
ſole then. 

One day that Efelle and the Faith- 
ful Roſe were wandering by the ſide 


r OY To hu CO Ge 


or Cardet, and, being fatigued by 
b their walk, while they ifat under 2 
- larch tree, Eſtelle, viewing at a 
t WM diſtance the cottages of the hamlet, 
. 


began this * 


. Ee 
— 


— 
1 
X,S 


— N < — - — — ——— — a Eu — * — 

T— OED ber eo n= 

— — — Ie. - 
as — — 


147 1 
1 * 


And fix the heart with magic ſpells; 
It is my dear, I pray reſign, 1.54.3 ALS 
If, with his ſoft and plaintive air, 


f Ah! yet tis he. I. pray reſign, MERE 2 0 


All eloquent in ſilence, move; 


And with the lamb its ewe obtain 


Eſtelle had not quite finiſhed her 
ſong, when a child about thirteen 


ESTELLE» 
: l * . Y Y | f 5 1, 
Dh 1. r in your ok avene 3 ; 
A ſenſible and tender youth, © 


Whoſe look the ſoul to love can. ſoothy ,. 5, 


* r 


The ſwain whoſe vows unite with mine. 


He ne'er lets raptur'd echo pauſe; _ - || 
If, from the flute the notes he draws, 
Notes that can melt the penſive fair 


The ſwain whoſe vows unite with mine, . 
MOTELS 15.555: 


Tf his ſweet . while you bre, 


And if, upon the cheek of love 
His wit can ſmiles, not bluſhes, raiſe. _ 
Ah! yet *tis he — I pray reſign, 

The ſwain whoſe vows unite with mine. 


— 


If a poor wand'rer o'er * RY . 
While paſſing through his fleecy care, 
To beg a lamb ſhould humbly dare, 


"Tis he _*tis he — I pray reſign, 
The ſwain whoſe vows vere with mine, 
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years of age, who had liſtened to her 
without being perceived, came out 
| of a ſmall grove at a little diſtance, 
and ſaid to her in a tone of emotion, 
I know him whom you ſeek; follow 
me and I will condutt you to Ne emo- 
rin. 

The ſheplierdiſs, at this name, 
could not reſtrain the expreſſion of 
her joy; ſhe ſqueezes the hand of 
Roſe, thanks the child in the moſt 
complacent manner, and they both 
follow their young guide. 

Hilaric was the name of the boy; 
he conduts them towards the banks 
of the river, unties a bark that was 
faſtened by an-ozier twig, makes the 
ſhepherdefſes go into it, graſps the 
oars, and croſſes to the other ſide. _ 

Roſe was afraid, but Eſtelle en- 
couraged her. The youth condutt- 
ed them to the woods of Meigron: 
K aj 
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they hefitate to enter alone with him; 
but, conſidering the age of their 
guide, and above all, the hopes gf 
finding Nemorin, they are anſpired 
with confidence. They walk on 
through many windings, aſcend and 
deſcend ſome hills, and at laſt find 
a little narrow path which leads to 
the valley of Remiſtan: charming 
ſpot, but plaee of exile, where the 
faithful Nemorin paſſed his nights in 
lamenting his fhepherdeſs, and his 
days, upon the mountains, in ſuryey: | 
ing her houſe at a diſtance. 
The laſt rays of the ſun no more 
gilded the ſummits of the hills when 
Hilaric and the two ffrepherdeſſes 
arrived in the valley. Eſtelle looks 
anxiouſly at the cottage, the oxchard, 
and the banks of the ſtall Jake; ſhe 
ſees not Nemorin, but perceives hu 
flock, and recognizes the faithful 
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Medor. Tears of joy immediately 


flow, and the palpitation « of her heart 
was fo rapid, that ſhe was pbliged : 


to lean againſt 2 poplar that ſtood 


near, until this quick agitation l 
ceaſe. 


4s the yas gpipg t9 proceed, ſhe 


perceiyed charaRters upon the bark 


of the poplar; ſhe JROKS) AN and ee 


theſe dae 


* 


G tree, whoſe faithful ring 
Bears her lov'd name! 1ye dimpid floods, 


Ye beauteous vales, a e Woods, 

: That bring fair Bſtelle to my mind; 
Ah! ſad remembrance, leading fi fu rt, 
Hence! haunt not thus e heart? 


If eber beneath. this i ſh de I he, : 


Tfeer my e eyes in ſlumber cloſe, 

Her i image buſy fancy;ſhows — 

iN wake — and a all the v viſions ly. 

Ah! ſad remerhbrance, pleat ing ſmart, 


Hence! | haupt not thus my bleeding he car art! 
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What madneſs ſteals my ſenſe wy ? 

My ſorrows are my food and reſt ; 

Should the dear anguiſh quit my breaſt, = 
How prompt and ready would I ſay, ; : 
Ah! ſad remembrance, pleaſing ſmart _ 

Ah! ſtay to footh my: e heart! 


Eſtelle ſt ber eyes, chat the 
might read thoſe verſes over again, 
when Hilaric diſcovered Nemorin 
deſcending the mountain by the ſame 
road where they had ſtopped. - Ef. 
telle immediately entered a thick 
cluſter of hazel trees; Roſe and the 


boy concealed themſelves with her; 


and the trembling ſhepherdeſs ob- 
ſerved with bun eyes every mo- 
tion of the ſhepherd. 

He deſcended, in ſilence, with 
downcaſt looks, holding in his hands 
a green ribbon, the preſent of El- 
ſtelle. He ſtopped at every little 
diſtance, looked at the ribbon, kil- 
ſed it, and then went on again, 
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When he arrived near the place 
where the ſhepherdeſſes were hid- 
den, he looked ſtedfaſtly for ſome 


time at this ribbon, and ſuddenly 


turning round Why, ſaid he, doſt 


thou thus ſeek to augment my trou- 


bles, by the remembrance of a paſt 
felicity? Why ſtill preſerve the to- 
| kens of a love, vhich is never to be 


crowned with happineſs? J will 


not ſee thee more, fatal ' ribbon, 


whoſe colour has deceived me: go 


far from me, go for ever with my 


baffled hopes! 
While he thus ſpeaks, he wy 


the ribbon away, and appears more 


tranquil. A gentle breeze, however, 


waſting the ribbon towards the ha- 
zel trees, Nemorin ruſhes forward to 


catch it again; but Eſtelle, more 


nimble, ſeized it, and preſenting it 
to the ſhepherd... It has not deceiv- 
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ed you, faid ſhe, ſince Eſtelle ca 
tinues to love ou. 


Nemorin, quite eanfuarelilopks 
at her. He cannot believe his eyes, | 
he remains motionleſs; at length he 
recovers himſelf, ſhouts aloud, falls 
upon his knees, and: BA\teney Is 


hand towards Eſtelle. 


The ſhepherdeſs, preffing his hand; 
raiſes him with a ſweet ſmile: yas 
fid ſhe to him, it is I, it is real 
dy I myfelf, who am come to find 
my friend again. We haye no 


more troubles to fear; riſe Nemo- 


rin, riſe, our Happineſs ſhall fon 
commence. 
Roſe and Hilaric alſo- come on. 


Ward. She confirms to the amazed 


dhepberd the aſſurance of a ſelicity 


which he fill looks upon as a dream: 


and when the happy Nemorin is cap- 
able of hearing them, they bath lead 


pon 11. 489 
him to the ſoot of the popler, here 
he ſat between them. 5 
There Eſtelle relates zo him the 
| misfortune that befel Raimend, and 
the generays conduct of Meril; ſhe 
is again overpowered, and tears flow 
afreſh to the memory of her father. 
| Nemorin repels the ſmalleſt appęar- 
ance of a joy which might have 
deen offenfiye 0 Ws e 
_ 
When Eftelle had baniſhed her res / 
Cital, Reſe ꝓropoſed that thy ſhould 
Maſſanne. Here the ſhepherd ſighs 
_ deeply; caſting his eyes downwards 
and chen raiſing them ſerroyfully 
towards Eſtelle, Nemoran thus ad- 
_ dreſſes har: My benefaQor, ſaid he, 
the venerable Remiſtan, wage me 
ſwear that J Jhould here wait his rer 
turn dane 2 Fit 4 His . 
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The good Remiſtan heaped bleſſin ing; 
upon me, gave me his cottage and - 
his flock, at a time when I was alone, 
inſulated, as it were, upon the earth, 
and compelled to forſake you and 
my country. Ought I to betray my 


7 friend? Ought I to violate an oath 


which you ſee engraved upon that 
tree, by the ſide of which 1 make 
my daily vows that I ſhall continue 
to adore you till death? 
Eſtelle, afflicted an filed, did 
not venture to adviſe Nemorin to 
break his promiſe. The ſhepherd 
himſelf could not admit the moſt 
diſtant idea of it. Roſe alone en- 
deavoured to find excuſes, when the 
young Hilaric thus gravely addreſſed 
them: It is upon me, ſaid he, it is 
upon me alone, that your happineſs 
depends. It is not ſufficient that you 
ſhould have the conſent of Margaret 


* 
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only; to your marriage, you muſt alſo 
have that of HilaricQ. | 
The two lovers, quite alonithink 
could not comprehend. his mean- 
ing: Liſten, added. the boy, return 
_ to heaven for having found 
Were it not for me, the amia- 
ble Nemorin would ſtill. continue 
two years an exile in this valley. X 
Three months ago I was upon 
chat hill catching birds with a net, 
when the venerable Raimond, who 
bad wandered into theſe woods, 
came and aſked me to conduct 
him to Remiſtan's valley. I im- 
mediately left my bird- calls, and 
guided the old man to this place, 
remarking by the way that he ap- 
peared very dull and penſive. We 
found the good Remiſtan employ- 
ed in making ozier baſkets, on this 
very ſpot. Raimond, after the firſt 
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feletttiöns Were over, begged of w | 
to leave them, beeauſe he had a ſecret 
ts commumicate te the anc hört 
This excited myentioſity; and, felt. 
ing to leave them, I returhed and h 
myſeff they theſe mut-trees, that 1 
might liſten do the two old men. Bt 
Was Wrong; J conſtels; 22 fault k 
of uſe to you. 
Neaimòôhd began by rent 68 to ibe | 
old ſhepherd your love for Eſtelleg 
his intefitivn of martyifig her io Me- 
ril, and che Promiſe he Rad ekadte! 
from ybuz the ſame morming, that 
you ſhould paſs over the Gardoiy 
never to return. The virtue and 
ſubmiſſion of Nemorin, have ſenſi. 
bly affekted me. 1 deprive him ef 
Bis lover, I baniſm him from his 
country, and 1 therefore wiſh to 
Fender that exile comfortable 8 
Aim. But I know Nenivrin tes 
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well to flatter myſelf at he ws 
accept of any thing from me. It 
through your hands that y = 
muſt paſs. 1 mall find a double 
pleaſure in doing him good, chile 
he is ignorant from whence it oor 
ceeds. 
I know, Hats he, „ for 4 
conſiderable time, you Haw been 
impreſſed with an anxious Yefire of 
returning into your native country. 
You hdve ſeveral times offered ts 
ſell me this beautiful valley; put 
your own price upon it, I will pay 
the money immediatehy, provided 
you. can deviſe a ſcheme to make 
Nemorin àecept of this poor indem: 
nification for the troubles which T 
have occaſiòed him; and that you 
may have ſaffivietit addreſs to obtain 
from him a promiſe that he ſhall nor 
leave this place for à long time. 
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Such was Raimond's Alan 


The two old men being of one mind, 


concerted the plan of enticing you 


into this valley: they at laſt agreed 
to make uſe of me. Raimond im- 


mediately purchaſed the orchard, the 
flock, and every thing which Remil. 
tan has given to you. He afterwards 
called me back; and, without inform- 


verheard, he {ent me to find you out, 


promiſing me four lambs if I ſhould 


ſucceed in bringing you here. 
After ſome ſearch, I diſcovered 

you on the peninſula of Ners, and, 

unſcen, I obſerved you, on the day 


that you and Eſtelle met and con- 
verſed. The next day I followed 
you, pretending to want your aſſiſt- 


ance againſt a fierce wolf; and ſo ! 


condutted you to the place to which 


it was deſigned you ſhould come, .— 
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Remiſtan did the reſt. Raimond gave 
me the four lambs, at the ſame time 
recommending ſecrecy, which I have 
hitherto religiouſly maintained. But 
to-day I heard Eſtelle enquiring for 


you of every obje& ſhe faw; I wiſh- 


ed to free her from her troubles; and 
I thought that the death of Raimond 
releaſed me from keeping, any long- 
er, a ſecret ſo fatal to "Yun mutual 


happineſs. 


Thus poke the young Hilaric. 
Nemorin embraced him a thouſand 


times. My dear friend, faid he to 


him, fince this valley, this orchard, 
and this cottage, belong to me, I give 
them to thee from this moment. 


Why ſhould I value the poſſeſſion 
of any thing here, fince I am going 


to live with Eſtelle? 
The ſhepherdeſs, approving of Ne- 
morin's gift, enlarges upon the good- 
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neſs of her father; her lover adds to 
theſe praiſes; and thoſe two virtuous 
hearts, forgetting their paſt troubles, 


mutually ſhed tears to the memory 


of their former perſecutor. 
Mean-while the veil of night 
began to ſpread; it was time to re- 


turn to Maſſanne. Nemorin left his 


flock under the care of Hilaric. 
He departed with Eſtelle and Roſe. 
Upon their arrival at the banks of 
the Gardon, they found watermen, 
who rowed them over to the oppo- 
ſite ſhore; from thence it was but 2 


ſhort diſtance to the village. 
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Fir 4. 
Page, Line. 
64—17 for 88 val Ma- 
guelonne, 
75—17 for lute, read flute. 
112— 7 125 whithout, read without 
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10— 6 for councils, read counſels. 
14—1 1 for ſteel, read ſteal. 
39—21 for coverfe, read converſe. | 
53—18 for All in melting accents 
ſay, read All, all in &c. 
65—18 for purifie, read purify. 


I 
17-24 for mutitude, read multi- 
| tude. 
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